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Song to'the Iriſh "Fane: = 
ts _ »73] {- 7 9 
Ince (4lis's my foe, 


To a Defart YI 29, | ® : 
Whete fome River 


For ever - 


Shall Eccho my Woe : 


*. 
L 


The Trees (hall appear _ ... a : A 

More relenting, than, bers. : +77 
_ Jo che wornlng | 
Adorning 

Each leaf with £1007 
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W hen I make my ſad mone 
To the Rocks all alohe, 


& [8 * | fe rg Temp). C "F & 1 
IE low ur | 


.. "Some pitifulgrone, 7, © one 


But with fileor Diſdain,.. _ 

She requites all my pain, 7 

To my POS: 1 
R Reurning 9 


No anſwer again. RP 
& 
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Il, _ 
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Ah Celia adiety 2 
When I ceaſe ro purſue; | | 7” 
Eu "You'll Kicorer | 
No Lover | 
Was ever ſo tae, * 


Your ſad Shepherd flies: 


From thoſe dear cryel cyes, 


Which not ſeeing | 


His being , 


Decaies, and he dies, | 


Yet tis better torun \' * 


To the Fate we can't ſhun, 


e- 1 Then'for ever 
To A for 
dl cagnot be won... 
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' Whar: ye 20ds, hate I done, Fe "Sha 


That z.4mynror alone... 

Is fo trend © 
” And hated = 
For Loving bur « one; 
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-»Some pitiful grone,....,” 5 2170? 


But with fileor Diſgain,,. J.... 7 
She requites all my pain, x 
To my wourping,. 1 
Returning | o 
No anſwer | again. oP 
Th 1 - 


. Was ever ſo erne,” * 
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When I make myſad x mone 
To the Rocks all alohe; 
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Ah Celis adieu, | 4 2391 
When I ceaſe ropurfue; © © 27” 
- * Youll Alcorer ; 
Ns Lover 
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Your ſad Shepherd flies; ED. 
From thoſe dear cryel eyes; by 

Which not ſeeing Sy ; d1 
His being , MIO 268. 2M 
Degaies, and he dies. m3 


Yet tis better torun \ A yi 
To the Fate we can't ſhun, | 1 29 7 11 
e-'7: Then'for ever 7! div Tf 
/ "ORR foe: if wo cuT 
Whajconnrs be won:.. 
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. True Vows are ſcorn'd, while Hypocrites are heard. 


The C omplaint. 
'O Saint with equal and impactial ears, 
The Vows of many ſev'ral ſinners hears : 
Nor isſhe tothe firſt chat Pray'd, moſt kind, 
The trueſt Zea), does ſtill moſt pity find. 


As many Lovers to your ſhrine repair, 
Art your bright Eyes-to, offer up their Pray'r ; 
But with unequal pity you-reward, 


So perſecutions onthefaithful wait, 
While the Apoſtate thrives in every State. 
Perhaps my ſuff rings muſt yont power ſhew, 
Love, like "IR _ have Mattyrs too» 


Once more for mercy to your feet I fly ; 
Alas I cannot change, and would got dic :, 
No Saint in th' ether World wilt pity ſhew, 
T g one that never thought their Worſhip due, 


Ir 
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ever Pray'd to any Saint but you. 
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Song ſet by Mr. Marſh junior. 


62 all you pale Loversthar ſigh and complain, 

While your beautiful Tyranrs bur Jaugh at - 
Come practice wich me (your pain g 
Tobe happy and free, 

In ſpight of Inconſtancy,/' Pride of Diſdain. 

Ifce, and I Love, and the Bliſs I enjoy, © * 

No Rival can leflen, nor eniy deſtroy. 


My Miſtriſs ſo ſairis, no Language or Art, 

Can deſcribe her PerfeRion in every part, 

Her meen's ſo Gentile, x 

With ſuch caſe ſhe can kill : 

Each look withnew pelonſhe captives my hearts 
I ſce, &c. 

No Rival, &©c. 
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Her ſmiles the kind meſſage of Love from her Eyes, 

When-ſhe frowns *tis-from others her Flame to 
Thus her Scorn or wrt (diſguiſe, 
I convert to delight,” x | 

As the Bee gathers Hony where ever he flies 

.1 lee, ce | 

' No Rival, ec. 


My Vows ſhe receives from her Lover unknown, 7 


And I fancy kind anſwers although l have none. 
How Bleſt ſhould I be. 
If our Hearts Qid agree ! 
vince already I find fo much Pleaſure alone, | 
I ſee, and I Love, and the Bliſs lenjoy, | 
No Rival can hike, o nor r Envy deſtroy. | 
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op To Madam M. H. 


Admen we pity, though their crimes we hare, 


And lay the m_ on their too rigid Fate. 
} Rob'd 


ey 


— . _ ed , n _ or 
Nevet was Penirehce more true than mine; - '- + 
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Rob'd by your Eyes of Reaſon and of Senſe, | 


Your beauty may'exeuſe” my oreat rwgeeyh 2 GE 
He that does ſerioully of*fins Repetity: * Wd 
Unto the Gods: appears as Innocent 5 +7 1 110d 


Then Pardon me, for you are all Divine. 
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. - Conditional Love! 07 
T6 unhappy Merchant that beholds * 
A late tempeſtuops Ocean gently ſmile, 


While yer each Wave his wrackt Eſtate infolds,, : 
And ſeems to Triumph « o're the, 'weakthy ſpoil 


, 09%? 39-9 2 
Stands ſhivering *twixt hope and fierce deſpair, 


He fain would hazard all he has once more, 
At once bis many. loſſes to repair Y 
But firſt his Cargo docs at home .cnſure : 


B 4 


So does hel fad Fideli Fae har 
While fair Adir@»ds's ſparkling cycs he ſecs, 

Longing to havethe Jewel in his band, -- | |, 

Bur lojh @trult his heart ro Loves falſe Seas, 


Toſulting Fortune, and deluding Love, 
"So often have berray'd mycalic hearr, | 
Their faireſt ſhows wy Fairk eds hardly move, 
From the: m—_—_ ſtock of peace to part. 
L 
Yet would i an age of (izhs and pain, 
- Paſs all the ſtorms by Fortune rais'd or Art, 
If you'd enſure'1 ſhould ar laſt obtain 
* Th' unvalu'd Treaſure of your Love and Hearr, 


[” Let not my Paſſion be miſunderſtood, 
{| + To make Conditions does its ſirength evioce ; 
The Valiant Souldier that has loſthis blood, _ © 
And after been negleRed by his Prince g 

1 Ns 4 (oe HY Though 


P/.0E ADS; 29 
Though all his beart's with war andglory filld, _ 
Till his reward! 5 afſur'd the bartle flies, thi 
T hat done, none goes more boldly ro the field, 
| None lives more e fairhſul or more e bravely dies. h 


To Francelias 


N cruelty you greater are, 
L Then thoſe fierce Tyras who decreed, 
T he Nobleſt priſoner ta'n in war, © | 
Shauld to their gods a Vim bleed, 


A year of pleaſares and/ delight, 
| The happy priſoner there obrain'd, 
And three whole daiese'r deaths long vight, 
In pow'r unlimited he reign'd. 


To your Victorious Eyes I gave 
' My heart a williog Sacrifice; | 

A tedious year have been your ſlave, 
| Felt all the pains Hare could deviſe, 


Bur 


ho == OE BOS: 
L217 vioinke 4 ili 2 1185 116 G9HyO.S 
But two ſhorg hors of troubl'd Bliſs; FTE 
For all my ſuffrings you reſtore EY 
And wretched In muſt dic for this, 42: 2900 
And never never meet you more : | 


- - — 


Never, how cocktails 
If I muſt fees eternal Pp. 


A #8 « v 4 i \ 


And ler 1 me have my y three daies reigos, oP 


8 4 , 
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ot 91 emacb'y geo: 
Oor hapleſs Emblem of Amyators Heart, 
Thy blooming Beauty's overcaſt ; 
Deep ſhades of grief ſem too 'reſptead! each part, 


Yer ſtill thy fragrats ſets do Laſt 
Bs Thou 


P-0 E D457 


tk 
Thou wer't noty when my deareſtNy wyhis kinds; 
In all chy | Pride ſo, Bleſk as 'Y fla! 112; 


She gone my, ,younded heart, ty. fate does fd... f 
So does it droop, and ſo will die,,,.;:.. 


Y 


Ill. 


| What joyful bluſhes did thy leaves adorn » 

How gay 1 how proudly. gidſt; thou ſwell 1 ' 

When in Frexcelis's charming Boſom Wort Fg 
That Paradiſe; where Gods would dyell, , > 


f 


VL © 


O had my heart thy happy place poſleſt, 

Ir never had from thence been torn, 

Bur like a Phexix in hex ſpicy neſt, : Hbabd 
It till ſhould Jive andever burn. - | 
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No wonder thy perfume ſo near thy death 
Still laſks, chough thy Vermilion's gone, 
Thy ſweets were borrow'd from her ſvcerer breath, 
Thy fading colour was thy own, _ 


| 
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| See how my verily ſighs thy leaves have dry'd, 
Where | have ſuck'd thy ftol'n ſweets, 

$o does the am'rous youth careſs his Bride, 
And print hot kiſſes on her lips. 


VII. 


Hadi thou ungather'd fall'n, among th reſt 
- Loſt and forgotten thou hadft been, - 
Thou hadſt not flouriſh'd in Franelis's breſt, 

oor been the Subje@t of wy Pen. 
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I ' VIII. Amber 
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Amber difſolv'd and beaten Spices ſmell; © ' 
That Gold is valu'd moſt that's prov'd, © 

Coy beguty's loſt, but laſting fame will rel] 
Their praiſe that love wag are 'belov'd. 


ith. 7” PA. 
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| Song ſet by M5. Marſh | ſenior. . 


my ſpring with Tg 
each field, | 
And the gardens with ſweets and (oft mulick : 
| are fill'd, 
The Birds pretty notes to new pleaſares;nviee; 
. And Nature herſelf appears young with delight g 
Sad Strephon-ſees this, but can be no partaker, / 
His Nymph is uokiod ang he cannor forſake her. 
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Amidlt all theſe glories I walk like a ſhade, 


And adore the bright Nymph by mm _ I'm 
berray'd ,, 


Each moment her re to. my fager; apgears, | 

I Gighyr and 1 CoNre her 19 ſtay; with my. tears. ., 
Bur when my imbraces.t their pris ner would make her, 
Prancelia flies off and I cannot o'retake her. 
» Aſleep 1 am happy;-for then ſhe ſeems kind, 

Bur ſom& God ach « Eovy.ch the B Bleſſings I find : 

gills i ' 
" The irmbraces, t miles, © the ys 1 Inextreamy 


Fin Say proba hers though burioa.dreaw. 


Diſturbs my ſhort wh that from, me; he might take | 1 
hex > 


Ani then the* $ unkind, bi t cannot chorkake Yep? 


| Great Longo high power we five with in 
TT ene YN 25:00 Y11975 2 


* Lat hes Chitectt'81y (6HE; or pNEhe Het diſdaty; 
Shew herall che delights/of #'mutual Ramie, 
Thi greatneſs #1d'teuth of my Paſſivo pracſairds 

One Arrow of thine to Loves joys would awake her, 

Avi when my Nywph's kind 1 will never -forſake ket 


ON OC EOREOTY | 
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To Forney. 


Ti: jJ: 28 3 J '# 
Sure you may het a: not relieve 'my pate. Sis 
he 3's 7 0 : 4 


b] iC\ *\/1 owt 


Thoſe a a SAL Sharkndact purſue, * © 
When certain and ttennal.joy* SIPIVICW; 5; ! 2B1/\ 
On theiv/Forryetters grael;y.camplaity;ry.;h oj; t- 
And ſighealodd inthe þeloyed: flame 3.., 2 419 baA 
The ſhort liv'd fireg:thap/xqqnd; zheir bodichrouls p 
Soon end.their grigfydyzJeave wairapirits, who 
Loveiever: but} tht qneyes; dying i2omls;;s i 7g 
Condemn'd to death without bopes of reprieve, 
VERT they no nidie Wai) keep ink coutt theyiibe, 
Lþlced and die'f6t 396i ev'iwhile- 1 lives cs a” 
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If Love's requited with ſuch rigid fate, 
What tortures can | you figd to RO Hate 2? 


Ah Francelis ! 
If in your heart, l ne'r muſt giin 4 room; 
Ar leaf be cunping in in the cruel doom : 
Youreyes from  yourt too charming eyes I took; 
My firſk deep wound Was conquer "d with a look. 
O let me read tha fair condemning book, 
"Till I have gaz'd away my panting breath, 


I'd give the world to dy ſo ſweet a death» 
cW:!UQ AtOLUTHTE if; 20OCT | 


Alas 1 In vit'Tiigh, in vaiy I rave, | ':42 12! 
Like drowning met\i0-vein ty hands I wave;-:'! / 
And cry to one thit'can bur will-yot faves _!! .. 
As thirſty Trav'1etsins ſandy platn, © 
Calt tothe ſcorching Sur fot help: in vain7- 
TE drinks all thoiſtace-p bit ſends had 


” (469 


When Giondnen pucoſs loan cence fas, 
Loveand Manedlia eel nary ue Ae 3 bag ha: 6 
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My feet move on, my thoughts are fix'd-on her, 


Dreaming of kindneſs I ſhall never hear ; 

I know not how, for what, or where I run, . 
| Till ar. the' window I behold my Sun ; 

In yain the envious Calement's ſhut, alas, 
The daz'ling. Jewel ſparkles through the Cale, 


Like beautious PiQures through a Cryſtal glaſs 3 


Swiſter then Lightning it conſumes my heart, 
Leaving no marks on the exterior part» 

Ar laſt, ar laſt be kind, O do but prove 

The charming ſweets of a ſucceſsful Love; 
Why ſhould dull cuſtom or cold fear prevent 
Pleaſures ſo ſweer, and Joys ſo innocent ? 
What e'r the World pretends to you or me, 
Francelia and Amyntor (till are free. 

Muſt I nor: ſee you > Why will you create 
Laws more ſevere, than Virtue, Man or Faie 2. 
If at your feet-I wait your lov'd command» 
And breath my Soul in kiſſes * your hayd, 


17 


While 
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While: thonfand Beantiesin your eyes do (hine,! | / 
And raiſc as thany ſmiling joys in mine, 

To hear yeur ſpeech, while pleaſure ſtops my own ; 
Then ſigh and wiſh thar/you were mine alone. 
Where is the Crime > Virrue all this has caught, 
But if-you hate mez='O that diſmal thought, 

It Stabs—'iny Pen falls'from my trembling hand, 
My heart beats faintly, all -my Spirits land, 

It Rill your Servant you! with hate- purſue, 

Let me receivemy doow-from none/but you; '' 
And likes Chriſtiah/Lover, my laſt-brearh-: 

Shall praiſe and pardon her that caus'd-my- death.  / 
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Song .ſet by Mr. Scaggins. 
 Tothe Tune of Augpla. 


Potmt heart is ſtill che ſame; ** "7E 
Cold and hard as Winters morhing} "6 1] 


Round her Love is ever _ pL (15.93% p- 
Yet 


wo, 


” | Beauty rakes delightin-killiog. 
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Yet no Sighs or Frowns can ever 
Watin her Ice, of cool my Feavere 


F bo E) . >» 
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So much I think Fa calk o her, 

That ev'ry Grove and Stream can name her 
All che Nymphs and Ecchos-blame her,:.  :. 
If ſhe keeps her cruel faſhion, | 
Only death can; eaſe my Paſſion, 


All the Arts thay Jer "ie —_—_— 
All the Vows, and all the Anguilh,..., . 
All the looks with which L Jaoguiſh, ; fe 
Move not her to any feeling, ;+.,-: | 


F.-Y % 
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A Rant againſt the God f Love. 


CL 


Hou damn'd perpetual peeviſh folly, | 
Curſe of a quiet life, "39. 
Father- and Child of lazy Melancholy, ' 
' Author of publick care and ſecret ſirife, 
Expenſive ruine, everlaſting cheat; 
Belov'd conſumption of the greats / 20 
Plague'of the poor : 

| Sonof a ſalted frothy Whore ; 

Whoſe Emblematick birth, 


Foretold her miſchiefs to the misbelieving Earth; 


Fw -1-— 


So rotten and ſo baſe 
The Embryo was, 


The Gods in Heay'n and Earth; could find noplace 
* Impure 
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Impure enopgh for ſuch vile Midwifry,; 
Bu drenched it in the Worlds (ink, the Sea ; 
There by the rapid motion, 
And the brioy pickle of the Ocean; 
Which like a ſickly Stomach, ſtrove 
To diſembogue the Potian 
On the. reſiſting Rocks, who drove 
"The Poyſon back again © 
Into the croubl'd main : 
Preſerv'd from diflolution, 
It became | 
The Queen of Beauty, Luſt and Shame, 


a” 


Thy lawleſs Sire, | 
Compos'd of Rapinez Blood andFire: 
God of deſtructive Rage,' and War ; 
Lean Poverty and Deſolation, ats”> © eCard? 
The Bleſſings which do fall from his vainglorious” 
C 3 Vith 


With horrid ſlayghter all imbru'd, - 
) 419 14 SUP ABT 20t goiigns 211 
_ With Curſes and with hare pyrſy'd, 
: 2 LOG A YOU RRITOY Y JOTU1L IL B97 4 
He Venus woo'd: 
: CG1NJNOW 7? Gas 32. YA 913 
The Ulnion of this map bleſs pair, , | 
e920) 233 10 HJoIg Org nts 1 
Of Raſh god Brave, aftful and Fair, 
oY ONN e'tJETBOC VIAUE LE 02 1-0 
Produc'd this molt gccom pliſh'd Heirs _ 
_ ipo9 It. 3uogyag}ib 
An Oftſpring for (ugh Parevts fit, | 
1.072 " eCcAIOFN PUNHS! 9512 Þ[; 
Eternal Moth of Treaſure, Peace and Wit. 
2.06 HIBG (10) | 90 
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PR 
Ranfports of Paſſin'cainot' b& withſtood, 

| Therefore are pardgyy'd by the wiſe and good, 
Anger in misbecoming language flies, | 
And o're the kindeſt Friendgwaould Þ yrapnizes 
Evlarging Jaygs like ſwelling, Torrents'3qu),,,” \ 
All prudent;caption. from/rhe fearleſs Souls 

And griets contraQting gaindheopmbs cach ſenſe, 
Driving the care of, lifeand, ſafery thengey,,..;1; 


What 


=— mo. ft av Me ot 


L "y through fire rofave a line wealth... .. 
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What chen ſhould be tvs to 0:C tha ofilfd 
With Love, to which all other Paſſions yield ? 
And what compaſſion ſhould thay Lover gain, - 
Whoſe heart at once all Paſſions did ſuſtain 2 


When I nvy- dear Frameliefought to tneet;! 
Iſaw her troubley and 1 'priev'8'to feefry' or | - | / 
Yet intervals-of joy, did grief Oe Ha) | 
To be ſo near” thit Beauty's adore: 


Then ftorms of- rage my trewibling | heart did keine," 


C n—_— Ce Oy 


Armies of diffent thoughts at once poſleſt, 
Conquer'd and chang'd the;purpole of tay brelt ; 
But Love, reliſtleſs Love, whoſe (lave I am, 
Hurri'd me on, and e\V'ry flop o'recame. 

When rapid flame ſome petty houſe ſurrounds, 
Th' amazed: oyyners fear no,death,or wounds, _ 
Bur ſlighting all concerns of pain vr health, . > 


Tharl ſhould iajuce whom I'd die to pleale. 


þ»4 


LOTT C 4 Loves 
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Loves raging flame on all my Vitals preyss 

\ Andev'ry part infenfibly decays.” * 

And can you, Madatw, think it much'that I 
Should for relief to th' Cryt {tal Fountain fly ? 


O nid me, and I'll no more contend, 
But like a Willow bow to ev'ry wind. 
' And all your blaſts of Scorn and Anger, bear, 
Until my Spffrings do the Tempeſt tire, 
Or by my fall thegreat example prove, 
Of endleſs Cruelty and marchleſs Love. | 


Sang ſet by 36: Smich 


Fe ge Liberty 
Reaſon and Love are at War, 


No more'on' wild Paſſion PII wait, 
Or cringe to an upſtart deſpair, ' 
The Creature of idle conecipr, 


Draw 


PAEMS. 25 
Draw up my thoughts, let Shame the Fight begin, 
Charge to the heart, O let not Hope ger in, 

'Tis Loves Heroe, if that appear in his defence, 

A thouſand thouſand reaſons cannot force him thence; 


- Viory, Vifory ! 
Love the Ufurper is fled,” © 
His Flames and his Arrows are ſpent; 
The toys by which Fools are miſled, 
To adore what themſelves do invente 
The thing appears thar did ſupport his cauſe; 
How pale ſhe looks that to my heart gave Laws! 
The Nymph's vaniſh'd, ſer arc the Suns charmade me 
| blind, 
And ohly Woman, vain weak Woman' s [fe behind, ; 


1 Phillida,' Phillida? 
What's of my' Goddeſs become ? 
O where is the ſhape-and the Meen,-- .' // 
Whoſe preſence has oft ſtruck me dumb, 


2.» Whoſe beauty I thought all Divine 2 As 
Re: | $ 


2.6 POE M $3 

| As in the dark to one. o'recome by fear - ©: v--.1 7 
Deformed ſhapes and ſprites ſeem-ro:appear; (fidd; 
The fond Lover ſirange wonders in his Nymph does 
When-all the Charmsare in his own deluded minde.. 


To Madam R. P. = 


Eaſon ae Love, their ancient feud laid by 


Equally ſtrive to raiſe your power high. 

Exceeds « all praiſe, and has all hearts fabdue, Jv 
apid i in ev "ry careleſs ſwile is dreſt, - 

Kindling : a "fire in the beholders breaſt, 

i And Reaſon, if che ſlave don'e ſtraight ſubmi:, 
Proclaims your Vine ad Victorious Wir; 

Love gives the chargegi:and Reaſonſtrengthens ic. 

18 Alas what heart-can make reliſtance, where 

7 Youth, Beauty, Wiz/and- Virtue do appear > | 


4 » . 
s *-* #4 ” _ | S*,> i 
« SZ 3 
% 


» + + be - B41 4 #1%# bot , CORY 


a0 LL y1042d £ Greitade. 


S_®« oa. ord - ind a WAS - Kod... oo dS... ao cocoa ace = 


P>Q.E a4: TI 


* Gratibille to Fidelia. 


He Frantick Zealot who to Bliſs aſpires, 
E- On Racks of care and mortifi'd deſires, 
Miſtak s the way, by blind devotion driv'n ; 
Your favours lead-me\to'a [weeter Heav'n, _ , _ , 
As Souls of Lovers murther'd with deſpair, | 
Do hover £41 w here their fair Ty rI08$ Ares 


«<* 


$ #*3/4 Þ& 


Rais'd my long buri'd hope, and a me lives” 
Eternal bleſſings your great favgur pay, 
Delights unclouded, Joys. without allay.: 

Fate ever ſmiling like perpetual. days - 

In exraſies of pleaſing thought I ſeg ,,;;.. 

Divine Fidelis ſmiling bow to me. = 

Each hour my Soul-recals the Bliſs and theng, ., 
Languiſhiog dies, till L enjoy'cagens, 1.1.7 1. 4 
It oneſhore beany of of .hape { ſuch raptures move. A 
Ay, hu worhmp and Pee Lone au 


PSY 

»./ 
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tO. Bidebie. 

With trugling * Doudts and dying Hopes oppreſt, 
My heart is wandring i in a Sea of fire. 

Iſee, but cannot 'reach the port of reſt, 

Forc'd back by' Storms of fear on —_ deſire: 


e 


© 
4 k 
on 
- 
" 


No happy Stat, bur Fair Fidelia's Eyes 
Can change the Scene of my decaying ſtare; 
And turn this Tempeſt ro'a Paradiſe , 
Povmy comtnands all hears and conquers fate? 
Baſt 
Loves greateſt pleaſure to his ſtupid foes, 
Seems childiſhfolly in a grave diſguiſe, 
$o ſacred Worſhip to the Atheiſt ſhows, 
Who's dully _ and Way Wiſes 


Thoſe thar Religion for brisk Wie deny, 

_  Andflight(wter Love for Wine or fareering mitth, 
Arc cheated with falſe pleaſures, 'while they fly 
The Bliſs of Heav'n, and preteſt joys on _ 
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One ſmile to me from my Fidelia's Eye; 
Is more then Kings can give, or Empire buy; 


The Miſtake. . 
I, 
Las how ſhort > how falſe and vain ? 
Are the uncertain joys of man; 
But O how true? how fixed are 
His reſtleſs pain ? 
His certain grief and never ceaſing Cate ? 
The Trees that bend with flakes of Snow; 
Spring will adorn with verdant Leaves. 
- The Fruitful Grain that buried lyes, 
In joyful Blades again (hall riſe 
And grow, 
To pay the Ruſticks pain with golden Sheaves. 
But man, poor wretched man, 
Once in Loves boundleſs Ocean launch'd, no more 
Rerurns again to joys forſakeh ſhore. 


'Y Il, By 
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By flatr'ring hope decelv'd, 

For what is wiſh'& is ſooh believ'd ; 
Francelia's favour like a chearſul Sun, 

I thought on her .Amyytor ſhone, 


Which ſwell'd my j9ys to ſuch a wildextreme, 


I made an Idol of each daz' ling beam. 

Pardon my eaſfic Faith, Q fond deluded Soul, 
"I 'was but a: waking dream, 

Thy comforts yagith'd, but thy grief j is whole. 


HL. :-. 


Rivers by Ebbitrg Waves left dry, 
Returning Tides as ſwiftly. fill g * 
The Vally that does loweſt lic,” 
Ends at the rifing of a Hill, 


int 90 
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All things to change do ſwiftly haſt,  , - , | -, 
A welceme light - : | 
Succeeds each nights 
Only my Paſfion and my Pain'muft laſt, 
Since my Frazcelia's rigid doom is paſt, 
Confin'd-as ſinners are in' Hell, 
I ſee with Envy; where the Happy dwell. 
Deep Lakes and rugged way, 
My /paſlage ſtay ;. 
But Ah how ſoon, 
That weak defence ſhould down, 
Were it nor guarded by my Angels frown 
* IV, 
Miſtaken Hope, be gone, © | 
Wait on the Happy and the Fair, \ 
To whom thy cheats are yet unknown; 
Let ſad Amyntors fate alone ; 
42 Thy fading ſmiles increaſe deſpair, 


Without 


| That point [I'll leave to thoſe that here are bleſt ; 


32 POEMS: 
Without a murmur or an alter'd face, 
My unrelenting fate I will imbraces 

So cloſe my fite ſhall be confin'd, 
| I will not truſt the whisp'ring winds 
My Sighs ſhall Fan the Flame and feed the ſmart; 
Till it conſume my raſh deſpiſed heart ; 
Then one ſhiort grone ſhall fix a laſting date; 
To this long difference of Love and Hate, 
Unleſs our preſent thoughts attend our future tate; 


Souls with negleRed Love and Grief oppreſiy 
Can find'no greater Hell by ſeeking Reſt, 
Mine to diſcoverſeats of Bliſs or Woe 

Would freely goe, 
| Wereit afſur'd ?ranceljathough too late; " 
Would ſigh and ſay ſbe was iogrite, 
A Love ſo True deſerv'd a kinder Fate: 


A—_— 
_ .s / 


ong 
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TOTS > rf v7} avwn\oIf 1 rr2 ITO} qrts _ —_ 
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Ing ting. - , 
) frel Me. Mavlh. # m2 i 
\ Own with this Love char bis: made ſach 4 


porher, 
This Jack with a Lanthorn thar Jeady'us a round, 
Til with dull Marriage we cheat one another, 
For joys that do vaniſh as ſoon as thy are found: 
Repent, ye proud NW Nr Joby gricks ſhall not paſs 3 
we'll change no more God and good Stones for your 
Glaſs, 


mon INGO! ION TE 
While ſo: pers wil af chi cienfareh 
And kill the paor:£dyerthar's/a4 your command; 
Like Doors CEN EIN frym ihe 


treaſuce, [1919y9t Vi; e23087) 'T ne Inorg ad 
But; O how you pile 1s PW 111 your hand, 
Repent;' i$eeucs 100 [IT 3 J oC 11 2525! m" 


We'l change, Sitxq ti A: 11973 ean3'nof” 
«1625 9WINTD 207 2140} 72450 1.7 Whed 


1+ 0s; 


+ P#VYPArSs. 


© Fo fand aJlbis Paſhon « can purchaſe no OrCer 
Repent, SC | 


"When the ſhore minure we Tigh'd for, is over, 
The Nymph is more brisk and more kind than 


But hvW i dejeitd.and dull igher'Lover, (before, 


ol .change,' 
e** "lc | Ages (<4 DO f | 
& Sa % 4 
1% T3612 1 TINY EL ulated 
0 (1} 28 ' © Cf 4ievt 4 
| The Reſotve; 
c \6 . NE. Of. Cs IN 
. E> \ 8% 
: 4 
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Ortune, I ſcorn thee now, - 
>" /Thou haſt not lefr-onje darts | 
"7 T6 niove thy harded'd/bearty; + !! 4 (1b) 
-/4 17Ot dotd'my' (iniling brow; + 21 
oy cunning Tyrants, thy ſevereſt pain 

"Thou kepift till-hafte nt nw 09 
It racks my Sou), but yet VI not AOR LY 
When this ſhort fit is paſt,” 54s NG 
#21/ PII never Epve nor Grieve again. 


II. Tho 


In 
(ey 
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31 10BH6G92) 1441) rodT, 
Thou canſt not any mighty <drqueſt'b boaſt, 
For had'1 hever won, 1 ages wot loſt 
Then we are even, * B21 (88 £21547 od 
And* afrer lis, 002 ef) Che b 22901, If. 
" Whirever conies andts WELLES 
Oc well, I'll rake as ſeit from Heaven, 
Thou art 'no more wkh me 
| A Deity. 


| Chance, Fortane, Fate, y*are'all bur empry Names, 


Since fair Frarcelia thus the War proclaims. 
Love, Joy, Grief, who Lordit {> ore lzeey, henca 


L 


I'm down, but from my fall, 


PII riſe above you all, FA 
Shake off your Chains 3nd bei in thought {Pritce; 
221999) of 
IN. 


Ah Fraxcelia muſt I never > Curſe on my fond heart, 


\ Ir heaves and pants Rlill loth ro quit the pleaſant 


ſmarr, 
D'z Thou 


PW EM 'F, 
Thou ſhalt ſubmiror breſk, 
Swell on, 11 never ſpeak, _. . 
Nor look, nor write, n9r thiok, nor hopezn nor fear: 
Be wiſe, my heart, thou canſt not hers ſubdue, 
She lovesalready, none can well love two. 
Hate all the World ſince th? arr delpis'd by her : 
Or if thou ever canſt. again, , , 
Be ſenſible of Joy or Pain, 
Rejoyce thou wer'c nar poorly (lain, 
» But by a Beauty-which © re all does reign: 
: Rejoyce that thou lov'd(t her alone, 
i. Agd though, thy ſervice ſhe.diſown, 
Yer pitty her that can adore 
A man that loves a hundred more. 
O're'one ſmall Province ro command alone, 
Is ſweeter than to ſhare a mighty Throne. 


©” 


ar: i 
ki Song ſet by Mr,Staggins: - 
WW ſhould wee'r Beauty fade,. | 
Slaves to care and age be made, 
Since our flying youth can no more be had. 
Where Love and Mirth do call, ler's go 
And crop new joys cach minute as they grow ; 
To morrovws fate there's none can know. 
Ler's (ing and Jaugh ſad thoughts away, 2 
Mirth (hall rule the 'aQive day, 
And the night to raptures of Love we'l pay. 
Thus ſhould youth in pleaſures reign ; T 
And'gods that cannot put on Earth again, 
Shall wiſh for ſuch delights in vaine 


- 
a_— 
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To the King on bi" Birth-Day;11”1 675. 
Gong jy Mr. 4 


Go Love and mighty Wat be gone, 
With all.your flatt'ring charms and olorious noile, 
A nobſer theme our Art imploys, | 
A theme for gods to think _ s 
Leftie glad ſound, 
Which « our VOYCES dcliver , 
Rebqund 
To the Hills, from the tyeer, | 
Thence to the Sky | 
Ler the hcill Eccho fly, 
On the winds nimble w Ing, 
Round the Earth Jec her run, 
Like the tays of the Sun, 


That all may 7ejoy ce {ar the life of the King. 
5 | Chorus, 
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Chorus. 4 3$03 11A 
O FAY bleſt # the. FA tþas: eur birth hasapade preat | 
And how happy, how happy are we that ap; ſee't | 
While we offer up Yaws 10 the Gods ju @ Song, , | |. \\ 
That your Fame. may [hive bright, , 
', As the worlds great -light,'. \\\ 9) nl 0, 
nd your Reign may cont nue' 4d hinge. 2 a bak 
R | | aw vl RET 
Long life and'never-fading healh, , | 
A mind untroubl'd as the leep of Saints,.+.. ; 
When Heavens joy- the fancy paints. 
New Mines of never-ending wealth. 
Hearts that arc true, 
And devoted to Heaven 
And you, | 
All the gods have er given, Fl 
Kindly ro bleſs ” 
The ſoft 'pleaſures of Peace. 


"BD « LT All. 
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All-that ſtory'can bring, 
-And- the joys'yQt imkriowa K 
|  \ Be contrafted infoney: 1 
And for cver 'Rteod on the life of-:the Kings 
. -Choruso's +." 
O how bleſt # the oY that\.your birth has mak great | 
And how haypys how happy ave we'that dv ſee's ' 
While we offer up Vows to the Goas in a Song , 
"That your Fame may ſhinebright, | - 
As the Worlds great-tip bs, 
hon your =yy ey' 'COMTinue 4s hong. 


, 
ys 
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To the Queen. Set by Mr. Marſh ſenior. 


Ount,mount,my Mule: Upto the gods aſpire, 
And take a ſpark of their Celeſtial fire ; 
No influence elle fir raptures can raiſe, 


To olngs great Cleriens s praiſe, 


POE MS) _ 4 
Her Heav'oly ſmiles more joys create, | 
Than dawning gay to wang'eers brings : 
Than peace to a decaying ſtate, _ 
 Or' thtiving/War'to youthful, Kings. '» | 3 
Nature, no longer. boiſithy flatt"rivg ſoarts, '- 
Thy Gems, thy Flowers;: and'thy Stars. '--/\ 
Wiſe Lovers, that quickly coy Beauties would gain, 
| Compare them no more'to things4ading and vain,: .' 
Bur what's more reliſtleſs, more ſweet and morefair, 
To the Beams of her Eyes, or the:Nets of her Hait« 
The Royal graces of her mind, / E 
So glorious are, ſo unconfin'd; 
Thoſe happy ſlaves that on her. wair, 
That can behold and imitate - 
The Zeal that in her worſhip flames, 
Will for their never-dying names, ot 
With Saints on Earth.gain bleſt-abodesy | 
And place their Souls among the gods, /} 


% wi 
- j _ ( 4 4 1 
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eol:iio) pita no 
A 1 Po Ye t Love. 


[ Ow long, O deacer theo'duy Soul hay loog 
Shall-weak diltruſt my Rafion wrong ? 

. And make each prattling child'of, fears 1/77 

The ſhape of: monſitous dariger: wear. 

Yaur Honor and your fafcry. are, 

Of all my thoughts the chieteſt care. 

Dearer to me,! than: precious breath , 

To wealthy Miſersnear their death/: | 

Than Heirs re mighty names, above / 

The joys: and o_ of all wy Love, 


—— 
\f 039 


Fix'd like 4 Scatue I would ſtand, 
While ſome bold Villains bloody band, 
Tears from my breaſt my panting theatr. | 
Die ſmiling-ar che/greareſt ſmart, 
E'r one kind word or favour ſhown 


By my fair Goddeſs, ſhould be known. 


Burl 


ur 


P'OE MOS® 
Bur Ah! too well, tog well I know, _ 
The cauſe that makes you fly me, ſo; _ 
You fear to ſee the wounds you make, 
Leſt pity your hard heart awake: 
Pity, the nobleſk Virtue of the mind, 


| For ſure *cis Virtue to be kind, 


Since Heav'n to pity is ſo much inclin'd. 


Lia Ss w# 


Believe my heart and truſt your own. 


Why ſhould the bleſſing be delay'd ? 


The price of Love we both have pay'd : 1 
You when that ——— was; betray ds 


That damnd —— whichall my. curſes bears ; 


My heart wceps, blvod to pay your precious tears» 


All I have ſuffer'd, ev'n your Hate, 
Thar crime can never Expiatcs 

Like ſeeds that muſt ro flowers ſpread, 
Our Love with water has been fed ; 
Our Love | O pardon,whar ] aid, 
My wiſhes do my pen miſlead : 


Yet 


44 POEMS: 
Yer 1'il wiſh on, wiſk that my dear 
Lov'd me as much as I fove her,” © 
Then ſhould my flame fo faithful prove, 
I'd recompence yout Gtief with Love. * 
Such joys, ſuch pleaſures, Love can'give, 
As none but Lovers can believe, 
As one infale Religion bred, 
Whole Faith, by Setifc and Cuſtotn *s/led; 
Derides the myſtries more Divine, 
| Till PraRice does his Faith refine, | - 
Of Love ſuch may your fancy be, - 
Bur then, my Deareſt, think of me : © 
Of me; who, ſpight of adverſe Fate, * 
Stretgrhef'd by all your 'Scorn and Hate, 
Have never yet apoſtatiz'd, 
| So ſweetis Love although deſpis'd. 
The hope ar laſt ſuccels to gain, © 
(For Hope does ſtill with Love remain.) 
Brings Comfort in the midſt of Pain. 


Try ; 


POEMS. 


Try; O my dear #rancelia;/ tty 


» Þ» 
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'But one ſhort minute,” Love-aud fee -. 


What Heav'oly joys, whar:extaſic, - * 
Do in your preſence wait on me. 


Song ſet by by Mr. Le Grange,” 


Ith a damn'd ſullen fare ler's no longer 
conſpire, rs, 
To feed the fierce 'torments of fear and defire ? 
Thy frowrs and coy looks do thy Paſfion-diſcover, 
My care to concealit declaresl'm tby Lover. 
Then why ſhould we you the ſmooth Ocean of 
Loves 2: FEE | 
Since padling-and raining will hap vs: aun ? 
Let bus neſs and wealth ta their Chaos be har['d, 
"Tis Love's the delig ht and ſupport of the World. 
(couls, 
He that dotes6n his bags, while his: paſſing Bell 
The modeſ} Platonicks.thar ealk of their m_ S 


as POEMS. 
The grave men of State that are wiſe in Grimaces, 
The canting Reformersthar ſay ſuch long Graces, 
The ſur'd men of Law thoſe deeiders of :doubns | 
When Paſſion is ſtirtiog do rIoNG ery-out;., 7 
Let bas ſl, &Cc. 
'Tis Love's, &cs 


# - 4 \ F 
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Song ſet by Mr. Hart: \/ 
[ID Elieve me dear-2fell, 11! oils {1 
> Fot! V've traded with alt:s z 19:0 ; 
.' Thoſe of nanto ith Eflate, 2 1 d/ 
*- 12 YFhitt have madethe Town prate | 
Of their many brave deeds and great farces; 
"Wit they/come/rothe'matieril/ 
Are weaker thetiwarery. oc bis 0h 
| And fave nothing: that's ſtrong bur'their bars 
TD 
Wb high jellysand- brothg - +; ++ {71 
"Fhey make the'blood frothy! *-' 


Whic 


CS, 


Fro 


POEMS. 
Which creates a falſe fire, 
And a fickly defire. 


- ee 


" | They rubraca ber'as if\rbey-copld ear. hers 


Such eager hot flaſhes, 
Straight rury into aſhes, 
And deceive both thendeleds and the creature, 
Mather —— gives this . om 
For : a Maxith ro "Miſs, 
For thy grandeur and fame, © 
Keep 8 Cack of the pame; 
But a rough brawny dynghil to tread Ye. 7 
'Ler the wealth of thy Cully | if Ob 
Froyide for thy "Bully, 
They his w weapon will always be ready. h 


go. 
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Yb v2! s brA 
The Rival: a Ow fe by Mp. Marſh ſenior. 


Nſult not too much on thy fading fuccels, 
For all char chou haſt, Tbefore did polleſs, 
\ Iknow, my fair Rival, how happy thou art, 
I know all the ſecret delights of thy heart, _ 
To tempt thee thoſe plealupes were taken from me, 
And to pleaſe ſomer new eau! he! | rake” em from thee. 


When firſt thy A Ambirian was sflarer Shaw fs weet > 

How dazling was, payer and wealth at thy exe #4 

How dear were then miauzes when Paiſion. was ; young, 
- And plaid wht the languiſhing E Eyes: and the Tongud 

What follow'd;: ye gods, I remember too well, 

Such pleaſures, ſnch pleaſures no tongue can revele, 


*Bute'r long thy fond Heart and ſad Eyes will deplore x 
That Coldnefs and Scorn Ilamented before. 


Th 


dy 
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Thy Beauty and Humor, which makes thee ſo fair, 
Will 'pine-with pale Envy, and end in Deſpair. 


If then thy loſt hearr can its freedom regain, 
More ſweet it will. be 0 ore thy Paſſion to reigns 


I am free from rhe pangs of delire and hates 

I envy no Lovers their wretched clfate ; 

No wiſhes or fears or fierce jealoulies keep 

My eyes 00 the rack, or afright my ſolt ſleep : 
But fafe on the Shore without Paſſion I ſee* 
Poor Lovers torttetited and loſt on the Sea. * 


_— Y —_— 


The Mod ” Cove _ 
Song fet by Mr: Maxſh ſeniors 


T laſt I find *cis vain to "A*1iF 
The Coy ar Kind any Cure can give 


To a heart that to 'Love does incline 
Like mine, 


"Ecuition i is but @ reprieve. 


I thought my firſt flame 
Would ſtill be the ſame. 
If Chris could Lovez O I'd ever be true, 
But Love is ſo blind, 
When Cloris was kind, | 
I chang'd for leſs Beauty to one that was new. 


I felt again the pleaſure and ſmait, 
The joy and pain which captives the lieart? 
And as many.true Oaths as before | 
Ny I ſwore, 
From Phillis I never would part. 
The next pretty face | 
Got Phillis s place, 
Which my Vows and my Paſſion as hotly porſe'd 
The nexr did appear 
More charming than her, 
And thus are my torments for eyer renew'd. 


_ oo OY 


@ 07 EM $, 
| Whenl love one! why thinks ſhe's above 
Loves facred throve, whom nothing can move, 
Who thinks that * ris Fre to appedr 

P0014h Severe, | | L 

And flight the ſoft pleaſures of love ; 

I fly.for relic, ; 

To the hext pretty thief 8 
And to quench my hot flame Leeks yew fire] $' p 

Bur never cauld meer ; 
P Thar Beauty or Wir, | 
| Whoſe love or diſdain, could confine my FI9 


All chings of FDA. ro Junge do ſubmit 
6 re-rul'd by force, by fortune or wit; Ie) 
Then how can a Lover compel 


His will, | Y 
When Beauty and'Fate wo'n'r permit ? 1 
Where Love dheziovite- 11 IT 
TH ſeek my daliphs, £5 2:0y o9ante; 


Ez 


% 
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And give-the ſame freedom to her I adore. 
Though many pretend 
Their flame can ne'r end, 
That womans decciv'd that believes any more. 


1 


Song ſet by Mr. Marſh ſenior, 


Zors | come to learn my fate, 
To Love we are accus'd, 
Who mad to fee his pow's ard ſtate 
 Byeaſie mirthabus'd; 
Has from thy Eyes a real dart 
Into my breaſts convey 'd, 
And now tormented by the ſmart, 
] come to thee for aid. 


Since you ſo long did feed my flame, 
Till in my heart you reign'd, - 
Since you did know and did nat blame 


, My Paſſion that was feign'd, 
v b, Condemns 


/ 


P. OEMS; 
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1] Condemnnot with your crvel. frown. 


The ſtory of my fate, - |__| 
ris injuſtice to diſown {. 1 
The Love you did c creates 


———— — O—  — ——_— ———— 


Why ſhould you now-refuſe to hear, 
What once you did invite 2/, 

If Love when dreſs'd in truth appear 
Leſs ableto delight. 

Let me in jeſt loves pleaſure taſty. 
I never will complain "i 

50 the deludiang chear.may laſt, | 
Pll ner NP again, 


h, 


Thus Dames woo yd bur all in vain, 
She ſill was more unkind. 

His Vows could no-belief obtain, 
No pity could he find. 
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ere ye oe Es Ae ; * 
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Dogpu'd for her Vitiy; ar Loves Altar tie, 


F4 P , E Ps; 

But when he ceas'd i to beher fre, ; 
And all her ſcorn repiy'd = 

The Nymph relented and ny je | | 56 
What ſhe ſo long __ 'd. P-1 © — ah : 


mt 4 


To Miranda, 


En vainly boaſt che pow r that nature gave. 
All-conqu'ring IN: fules the wa and; 

"H_ | 

Read fair Mirands'i charming WY aid then” | = 
Tellme where's the prerogative of wen,” | 
Here Natares ſelf in al} her payeſt dieſe,” 
All her delights and power Joos'exprels ;' 
And with'true luſtre free from fading Art, 
Rules cv'ry Eyes and reigns o' reev'ry heart,” 
No formal pride her Beaury does o'tefhade, ©! 
O happy man, for whom'this veigemad joy 
Let her in joys for ever live, while I,: + 
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7 Song ſet by Mj. Smith, 


I Sigh'd and I Writ, 
. And imploy'd all my Wit, 
«1 And till pretty Silvis deny'd ; 
'Twas Virtue I thought, 
ry And became ſuch aſor, 

I ador'd her the more for her pride, 


Till mask'd in the Pir 
My coy Lacrece I met, 
A croud of gay Fops held her play g 
So brisk and ſo free 
With her ſaurt repartee, 
I was cur'd and went bluſhing away. 


Poor Lovers miſtake, 
The addreſſes they make 
E 4 With 
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With Vows to be conſtant and true. 
Though all the Nymphs hold * 
For the ſport tharis oldy -'\ .....> 


' Yet their play-mates muſt ever be new, 
; q74# + v ': A ; 


Each pretty new toy 
They would dye to enjoy, 
And then for a newer they pine ; . 
3 | But when they perceive | 
' Others like what they leave, 
| They will cry fortheir bauble ager. . 
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| One fall'n m1 bye with the fight of a te: _ 
Song fer by Mr. Marſh Jed 


" ©: 7 VP 
Long was Griveired with Emy and Rave, 


Ar the freedom thai, ($- us'd 1 tn this amgrous. 
k - 
| 40e, 


i. 


oh. 


POE MST mm 

 Toſce the brisk youth even while I was byz #1: 
Court the Nymph that 1 lov'd as freely as1: 

Bur Fortune, for which I ſhall ever adore her, I; 

Has ſhow'd me a Beauty which'js my reſtorers - 


So pretty, lo plamp, Auch a delicate ſhape, Yr 35 
Sych a pure Red and White,as no heart capeſcape. 
All the raptures of Poers.the skin dath ſurpaſs, E 
Without any help of Paint, Parchesor Glaſs- 
An Innocent waſh that's of Natures,own makings, 
Is all it e'r us,d for to make ix ſo takings .... 7 


# 


.. Though blind, the deep wounds that irgives 1 more 
ſurpriſe, Y Ha 
Then the Scars or the Dt. mY w Phill s Eyes.; 


. Had'ir fighe; it would always ans + 0 
And make the whole World efteetn'ita God. 


Its. moth has ſuch melting aorceable motion; 


All Nrony fall tows ro'c with heat of devotion: 
| | KC obge | | | 1123 366 Þ 
of 3; 48 
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"Tis yeil'd likt a Spenierd but guatded much mate, 
By the Vietue of Sylvia which waits at the doot z 
A Champion lo jealous go force or deſign, 
Can gaifi anew Gghe of'r until it is mine. 
Yet this makes me happy, for though *tis ſo pretty, 
lr ne 'r will be cormhon, like Phillis or Betty. 


Ah Sylvia, how ſoon all my ſortows would end 1 
{ you heatd the advice of yout beautiful friend. 
It (ſhow 'd, when I faw ir,as if *e would be kind, 
| Obehot ſevete'ro the. dunib and he blind. 

| There'canbe no  chinge ot decay in my Paſſion, 

'Tis caus'd by a Beauty that's ne'r out of faſhion, 


a_- » 


Song ſet by My. Marſh ſenior. 


Tie! pr'y thee no more of this love tnaſquerade, 
" -Now all forts of Fops ate grown old in the 
wh the pleaſure is gone, -.. | (trade, 
+. And the cheat's ſo well-known, 
Tha *ewillruine more Lovers than ever ie made. 


9T 


PINE MAS! 59 
If you think y'are &-wit and wool Gain have tne 


'Y | know ity '' F 06 Hi8v930 | IS 
You wull leave this wal] rode of the over-rid Poet, 


Alexu and Damon, Fo: memy Swatts more, / 
Have -been Sighing and Vowing a hundred: cities 
' 1" Lerme dye, and/all that, *! 4 (0't6e, 
Is inſipid and flat, 
| And'yout Cautrſhip' $ as ſerious to every Whore, 
Ah charining Divine) and'O ſweet pretty Creature f x 
Is ſo old, the Aniotr of ts is greater. 


v4 
"RY 


'You torture aSong ll you th FR cars akeg*... 
Your Alamode. wit from the FOE IOUhyI0 ne ) 

'  Andare airy. and bold, OY CRETE ALE 
While the; borrow! 'd ſlack hold, -. air 
Bur more mouths; than adiſciplin'd Monkey YOU. 
When "ris ſpent and with Cripgesandacw falbiou/d' 
4 Cues, 2} (aiſles, 


; Oe the 4 of your Trappings make up your 


> 


"i P/ '0: E AAS: \ 
- Theſe ſhallow deſigns, and the:plots that. you caſt, 
Can never prevail o're a woman' that's Chaſt. 
+. And a Wench ſo well knows: 7! {ct 
Where to take all your blows, | 
That ſhe turns your Weapon againſt you at laſt 
If ſuch humorous folly can raiſes lavein any, 
Searamoxch will be ſoqner prefer'd then his-Z4ny- 


Epilogue to » The. Shoomaler" 5.4 Cam, 
Spoken by the Maſter-Shoomaker. 


Ear Brothersof the Gentle Craft you lce 
:-Th' original of our Genility ; 

We have new vamp' 'd, new foald, and made irrite, 
Lend us your aid to keep i it till uptight. 

Theſe. Goths and Pandels who do Haw your glory, 

| Are[merto'raſe-rhismonumental ſtory.” | 
Stand boldly to'thbw'iis the heat och? Battle, 

Lerfiriſe lixe, a -y gle my 5 bones rattle, 


37 28 6s 4 703 «4 
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Valentmes Day. 


)Efore the youthful Spring had dy'd 
The Earth with F/ora's checquer'd prides 

Before the new thaw'd-fields were ſeen 

Dreſs'd in a joy {ul Summers green. 

G-ey bearded Winters froſty Chaing:- 

Was juſt diflolv'd by Rþabaus Wain y, \ 
Aud the aſpiring God flown high, i bod 
To guard the Spring in's. Infancy, £ 
Inviting Flora from ker bed, 

To rob her of ker Maiden-head : 

E'r fair Aurora's bluſhing head 
Had edg'd the Eaſtern Hills with red, 

My reſtleſs fancy guided me - 

Into a happy privacy, | 
Where the embracing Trees had made'-:/:. --.. + 
3 | A pleaſant, though yet leafleſs ſhades :/.! 2. 4 
© ah Each 
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Each naked branch in coupling wile, 

A pretty harmleſs love-knat ties ; 

From which conjunRion Nature ſhoors 
Sweet bloſſoms and delicious fruits. 

The winged mufick of rhe Air, 

Did tothis am'rous ; Groverepair ; 

' Andwith their temptiog notes did grace 
The various pleaſuresof the: place. 

As1 ſurpris'd with wonder late, 

Each Bird chole out his fearhpr' dmate, 
And ſeeming fearful of delay, 

Through yielding Air they cur their way, 
Some to the Woods, ſame to the Groves, 
To conſummate their: eager Loves, 

'X have 1 ſeen ar Hymens feaſts, 

A company of yotthiul gueſts, 

A thouſand ways advance delight z 

Bur when the long-with'd lazy nighty 

To bed invokes the bluſhing Bride, 
Laves endleſs quarrel to decidey 


A filent envy ſpreads each face; +64 
The Men wiſh his, the Maids her place 2 
And e'r that ſingle Wedding's 9'res 

Ir gives a birth to maty more. 

Muſing how pow'rful Nature was; 
Sometimes through prickly thorns I paſs, 
Whoſe winding branches ſcem'd rocqure 
Me toattend the harmleſs ſpore. 
Sometimes | walk by Cry(al Springs, 
Whoſe gliding fireams in circling rigs, 
Unto the muſick lining ſtood, 

Till preſt by the putſuing flogd, 

Their angry murmurs did betray, 

How loth they wereto paſs away, 
Grown weary with this pleaGiog fight, 
Exceſs of pleaſure dulls delight, 

To reſt my drowzy ſenſe I foughr 

The lofteſt, ſweeteſt, graffic plor, 
But.as I wand'red kerc and there, 


A voice arreſts my idle ear, 
Which 
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Which from a'neighb'ring thicket flyes, 
Drawn thither by wy greedy Eycs, 
Two loving Rognes within it lay; 

And thus I heard the Puppets play, 
Long did I muſe bur all in vaing 

What wanton ſtars that day did reigns 
But as my ſteps did homewards ſiray 

I met my Phebe by the way, 

My Phebe, whole comminding Eyes, 
Had made my heart her Sacrifice ; 

To her fair hand I paid a kiſs, 

But ſhe return'd a greater bliſs; © 
Preſenting Violets to me, 

Good morrow Valentine;ſaid fhe, 


| Prolog 
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” Protag to'a Played! cedGgs. 


{Sliologues; OE teak? Bott” fuccelsful ways3 £4 
I-: *To/gain propectiog for 1] written Ys. 

Moh uſeful are in Gur ingeni>dl} Vitles;: $, 0003: 286 
To cloud brisk nonſenſe and amazing rimes 5 5 

Th' are interpos'd like fait gf fiidfflight, T03'% 
For they the judgineh chear? 48 tHit the ſight?! | 202 
Now Poets like the worlt MeBanichs growvit; Woot 
Db rail arothers ware to fellthifr frog ft 71 © 
The laſt new Play'l fit th* 6ther Foulſe pb ak ww, 
To ſer {ome neVv ct "aſs of (Hy 6874 y ell gaerm oT 


i) (1097 "$3 
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Poor _— ER berdely as abuſe; - 
Becauſe ſhe did Heroick love refuſe, 
Or made the! running! Ns out: ſtrip Ke Mule. 
Finding thar 'Gillanits How #5 Spaniel Iiks, - 
Fawn moſt 6 tHe whoſe Sys deepeſt RitkeT- = 
wd Þ ; Fop 


66 POEMS. 
Fop, Critick, Flaxen Wig, the Miſs and Cir; 
Are. daily maſſacr'd by Prologue Wit, | 

A modifh, wheedle to'-amuſe the Pir ; | 

With dropping follyes of their own they drive them 


We (unſeen z 
That their great (howr's of = fluff may fall 


From all this wighty pother we are free'd, : 
Our Play does no exeule or Prologue need. 
He, who all other Poers would devoiit,s 
Who ſwells with Poy ſon ſack'd from ev'ry flowr, 
. Whorakes up dirt and lays it by his doar, 
To make his glitt riog drofs ſeem golden Ore ; 
Ev'n he,when his Satyrick humor reign'd, 
Permitted this rare Play to paſs unſtain'd. 


{_ __ Nowto our ſelves - - hal 
By railing firſt your cenſares which;we fear? 
We may preventormake them, leſs ſeyere z, | 


bs \h* 


_ Þ WEMES. 
Bat to oblige you rather we'l believe; 
None will fo rudely rake what we fo freely give: 
if any ſhould candema.our haccaleſs ſport, 
We will n hot plead high h prefidentsfrom Court : : 
But wittad equal raſfineſs* we'l t\aintaiy,! 
If ſerious, he's a formal Fop; whoſe brain 
Does wy" what ir hever Gert RVs 
291,907,270 22d. !, 


The brisker Ciiricks we | TAEISF peablaini 
"oM noiſe and frothy Withoittor ſale or fiatjes” O 


| 
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"How pariently the Saugha Ny dohay3: - 
And far fotd zeatotis nonſenſe weep and pray, 574! 
oY eager are they to be led aftray, 12/4 
Had you bur half their zeal fot no expence} © // 
With ſounder reafon and fat berter ſenſe, 
You alt _ Fo rhiieh more Tonya _ hence: 


. 
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Pribgie ty a Ply td prints. 


ONT EIN L445 17 £2: 


: © The dreadiol.marks of. 2 cen(orioys ſpic;;z,: 

| You come, as modiſh wits.to Church theſe, times, -- 

Not to reform, but nore the Gonkees crime. 
Ouraaſs 6. Heh EPS muſt be cenſar'd Rill, . 

- For Acting firſt, and then for AQing ill. 

We wantbrave Scenes,pay. Clothes and Confidence, 

More his for Players than their, Wie orSenſe«. 

I know what you would ſay now— lince..tis thus, 

Whar's their deſign to fool themſelves and us,? 


41691 3577 \ 
Tel} tne; why. with ſuch ——_ co and care .. 
Our jaunty youth to Maſquerades repair 2 
Why in ſuch raptures they return back, 
What ſport 2 what pleaſures we have had;dear Jack 7 
_ What 


Know gourthoughts;a and (ee i 1n Cv ry. Eye 4. +1: 


P WRAM © 69 


WhaiVinmrds"O-wherGow0s2diſtahonbur he's 
When, Do you know me now ? is all the Wi ity 
And OO iolles OO 611 the Qecys roy 201] 


TJ 


To; 


Why ford with dult diſcourſe and fine a Giiae 
; Take pains to be accounted ſerious afles ? (ces, 
Inſpir'd by:News-and-Coffde,- with what-eaſe -- 

' They managk Empires;/and bomead ret aenn'ht 1 
Waſting-whole days-in ories which they: make | 
More vain and ay ehenkhrfaoke they takes - 


ous 
3 TERCETH:, # 5 OF >f:10 l \ of 
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Tell moor Who! p57 vat 
Why ſome indebnken frolicks ſacnd, the relate 
To make anerknock,- and cry'l love. the white 2; :' 
Then frisk and! roar untf{ the dive braing;-:;:;-! -- 
Too great and brave4or Taverns:to.contain;::;./: 
Leads thenxinto; Loves field 19 rynat Lito !!s 10 
Where many 'waunds aregiy/nwhedino/blood's oy 
The next dayesJanguageto:8 friend/is this'y, 7 


oak » brisk Wine, yer hang'r, it coſt a Piece 2 
$6 = Bute 
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Yor ſhes Git: Vntaader Pigs: take ihe 
< - AWhore, 707 SR Wnt ity ot ad v4 
The young ad found the hid che Box before 5 
Theſe things v will be, bur Gentlemen, we know 
Fhn nonevf you PRINT Witodt's for | 

Tell tneguby dedget Meiron did of Ry 
Mourn ©! fe tiyt dogrand levhim Hetio ſtate 2. 
Why ome wake viſiesix hd urs longs to kaow 
The hedſth 6f Shockibrbfimy Ladies! Toc 4 
Why others to fond husbands do pterend | 
They heard's Sermon, when they mere rind Jy 
A thouſand fuch'ill fries we may hear; / 
Bur we're confident there's” ho ſuch __ 
Since hymar 'ſbeliersallthe Vice i-uſty;: + + oft 
We think this mirth:of ons needenodxcuſe; 
Yeare all out fricidsandepry one's agueſty; © 52.) 
| hed $elike'well-broqſyeople ar xFoaſt, | 
| Who, whether pleay'd ornot; ue _ the belle.” 
LT FO WOT OOO [5 2, te I | 


EI Fringe 


he j w >. ; It well 6: +4 + i 


3 v7] "_ 6 
| — to the ſame. 
Ow we have done our parts,I do foreſee 


We'muſt the Audience; -you the AQors be. 
And by your pithy Commears you will ay, 
You make a Farce much, better.than our Plays I 


Lord, to what deſp'rate terms we are brought, 
For all chat ſtrive ro be ingenious thought, h 
Will ſhow their Rates of wit by finding faple. | 
Vain women cheated by a flatt'ring glaſs, pb _ 
Which ſhows fine Charms and Colours in x the face, 
''| Are not with ſhame and anger more ſurprg! d., | 
| When their conceited Beauty is deſpis'd g | 
'Then we like chem, with ſcori will hide vr ſpights 1 
And thar gens) we could {oor gals; WI” | 


Men of tip antes -atthe French houſe eat, 


Roe F 4 No 
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No dreſs nor ſauce their queazy ſenſe controuls, 


- ce ——_— _ 


\ But Novelty alone commands their Souls. 


If you'l be _ 30 Hoo ; 

Our Playis:bld, hural the Actors neiwer 1: 

Such:Aabrs as both Tbeattes.can's magke,, 7-7 4 

Adzookyybuiarenot VViess 11h bit Roiriblake.! ;; 2 
If Dear FEAR WAR, bir i you bits; © 

We-know who games, "_ drinks, who keeps the 


& | - a\ « n —_— 
"a i  Liltty jg Ci 'TI1- 27 : 3-1 Lit, [ 31a v4.01 | A 
* 


Ladies, ybur cloſe Tolig a4L8redit know, 

If y aretevere,” yoli ſettef ctinies WE! Micky; 

We'l do't* rex, ay obr c&bhio (ha Ifperktheniwor , 
So fare you "well; Gatfante==n ow rak&yolr court, 


es 214041; 45-6112 2m8rnlt dim 264 914 
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t nſogue w Fx FY: Man out.. of, his tans, 


Often hy. Mr, Hayn I (OT. A _ 


O faſt from Plays approv'd and Ators ee. 
LIudrdliing, firolingRoyal:Txqop'you ryng 


That Hazns deſparing is Religions gfoWny Ml 
|; $1 | = 8 fl 
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So Crack enjoy*d;the queazy Galluos ſlight;.;;,/17 


And ſhe, though Aill her beauty'sio irs tHe 


CT 


In rage turns. Nuo.and goevto.Heay: rin (pight+;, 


O Novelty, who canthy. pow 'r appoſe NT” © 
Polopy Bear: or-ſtrange Grimage gztngors:;  ttros 1 


| Our-fineft languageand our.greateſt ſhows,',,,,;-- 


Asthick-ſcuPd Zealots, who from Churches fys 
Think dolefa} nonſenſe ggodtharmakes.them.cry, 3 

Yare pleas/d.and laugh becauſe—, you knaw Arpenre 
There i ign'rant crouds raundl traverd Gallants (pz Ti 
As am'rous youths round Vizards in oyr Pitz.,;.;1,7 
Ang by their moans judg the Farees Wite! 10,17 

If chey buy grine, a: jelt.is. prigerſtood, ; >: ,,7 
All laugh outright and cry—I'gad thar' S re 


When will our damu'd dull Gfly zogues dalo.21 j15f 
Y' Are very, complaiſant, I fain: would know. [770i iT 


Where ws the,\ wit.and pow,r . ohh d ye Fool bn 


«34 $31 


With'the Gti ways of Hahgoin.: 7 1189 Mi 


.F 


0 the fine potion! and the jzunry MFaes,. 1200. 
; © While 


: 
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' While you Gtllints = FE YO 
Whofot deat Miflie ne'r can ds to tach; 
Make Conriſhips alarmode de Scarramouth. 
Ha 
I could have: thophe you this, bur Jer that paſs; 
Yhave heard Pve wit, how you ſhall know P've pranes 
1 will teform———. 
But what Religiot 'Sbeſt'int rhis, lewd __ | 
My friepts I'm yet like moſt of you, of none. 

If 1 commence, 1 fear it wal notdo, 

Religion has irs Starremonchys too, 

Whoſe tun\'s abdh4's get all the praiſe and pence, 
For noiſe has Riſl che bpper-hand'of ſetiſe, ' 
Weltfince * tis —— _ 22 

Þ'll keey triy? Station till your hiithors come, 
Though like the tetnging woman, now you rome, 
And leave all Hihries for the Butchers thumb. 
| $6 You #nd vile btsbands equally: proved | Ws. 
Like rambling Bees, you quir your balin to feed” 


Oney' r zaud flow'r and ined weed, #2 
make ; When 


# 
FE OI 4 44a 


—_ = = " — 


' | And —_— fix on avy Fop that's " 


Por MS: 
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When Vimer comes you will aggin grow. wiles., 7 


And viſit home the wiſe that you deſpile, * . 
With empty ou and with ——_ thighs. 


- 
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Epilogue to Ev'ry 1 Man out of his Humor.” 


Ow ceally and how kindly things do go 1 
* Though forreign _ dock very: pan val 
grows :: | f 
Kind Juſtice beats down our. Jomebick hoe:.. 
Th' inchanted Cafile's.ohce more overthrown; - 7" 
ThatNutiſery where all the youth in Town, |» -: 
Such deeds of Valour and of. Love-have ſhown, 
Britains Low Cothtreys, where at mighty rates 
The younger Brothers urg'd their needy Fares, 
Andgly Elder got (ilcales | for Bſkarey. £ | Ts 


See how the'ſcarter'd Oftcks in parties a7 © ; 


How like'a refF of Waſps c difturb'd they ply, 


WI eres Dr A i bs - : E 
# wingron << Avian With.oog <. anonory wa "dE Conan aghronta overs » .earoe+ 


56 Pc.0E ADS. | 
Iwern-you, though hour preſence theirs willelng 
Be not too  eapyt-forths pretty thing; - is boA 
The bag of Hny's fFiweet; bur: EY FEENY 
Play round the light, burfrom the hear retire ; 

Forif y pre Joya d 'd berween hot Love and Ire,... 

Like Semſons Foxes you 'I fer all on fire, : 
Reform your ſelves,; Reformers of the Stape, | | 
Blanie not my Leal, whocaifuppreſs theirrage > 
When Love and Wrath ſpare neither Sex nor Ages 
| For our Play we ſay hothing+—: 

The metirof it will:your plaudits pain, 

Or elſe new Wir: would ftriveto'prop'in vaing:- 
What Fes ſacred. mem __ ſuſtain, -* 
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Prodogue to The Miſtakeh Husbagg:”* 


þ Þ ep m oet's 1a.8s greg: a fright, i 222 
Aya IIAGY Bride POR. the MRrriage 8s: Fa 


o- 4 * "T3 * , - | 
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| Than thoſe fierce meh regard the womens tears) © 


P. OE MD $f} Fo 
She arts and trembles when ſheſees the Betly. 


. | Like Criminals tro Execution led g/ 


Alas, poor-thing; ſhe's oth to Joſe-hbr head, = 


- As boys that ſhiver on-the-Rivers+brim, ' | 
Enquire -the warmh aiid depth of thoſe that ſwim. 
She asks her marry'd friends whatſhall I do? ; 
Hdoſo Thake—— Ahzwas it ſowith:you > | 
And yet ſhe makes a hard ſhift rogo through z 
Poets were once as-full- of trouble too; 

Bur now th* are deſperate———: : 
To loſe this Play as:much our Poct ſtrives, 7 


| As you to hide your Miſſes from your Wives, 


He thinks you Criticks and faith "tis figtie,” 

Arc ev'n.as mercileſs.10 thoſe write,, . | 

As Husbands to their Wives o'rh' Wedding night 
You care no more for Poets pains and fears,  ”\ 7 


* P QELS! 


Ar the leaſt faukt——- . 


If one ſnuffsand mouths it-— _ 59 phy pts & 


You open'all and danin a Play:by'th' ſent.-.,.., 


One of our Nymphs ſhauld inmy place appear; 
Bur y'are fo dreadful ſhe's {allo fick for ſear. 21it 
Thoſe that pay dear-for love, the veryift fable; | 


Though they condemn the warks. preſerve. the 4001s? 


© Faith, Gallants; lers compoutd with you to days; 
Bey you indulgent ro-our Orphan Play, 
We 'll be as kindto _ another Way's 
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Epilogue to the Mall or Modiſh Lovers. 


| Wi wi our: Poet dong you look obig "oe 
Has he ngt treated you with brisk/ intrigue? 


Some with dal! Morals would affront the Age; 
And make s [Goventicle of the Stage 5 


- 
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Should 


PO EMS! * 79 
| Should we but offer you ſychrhings carhoſy Wes . 
3 | Dam the ſententious Fop— come let's tg Molly 


Had we a lively ie" "Oh you mightſe 
; | The Duck«pond-fade andeach belaved Tree z 
'F It would recal ſuchſtories-af your own... , 
| What on this bench or that greentuſt was dane; 77 
4] That our poor Play uncenſur'd might have gone, 
Like boaſting Greeks,Troy's Conqueſt you wauld tell; 
3 Here Helen lay, and there ſtout HedFor fell. 
'To that ſoft bank the eager fos retir'd g 
There the hot breach was. mgnn'd and City fir'd; 


” | © You Rope, cries one; the very place I fee | 

Where I and Phillis did— O happy Tree, 

The kind fupporter of my Nymph and me. 

4 Another with fierce indignation rape, © + 

?F Cries; rot her for a Birch” there was 1 chp't? FI 
If you repeat next year fach things as rhele,” anf 

g ow] rub ri rind off and PIPE Trees 


F 


Wal 
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VWell-may-ur boldeſt Sceties fall ſhortof you, 
We do but copy, by the-life-you drew, _' - Ee | 


Kori railwhen you are gone from hence, + 
O hang's, *tis*baudy, all meer impudences . ! i 1" 
No ſerious lines will-pleaſe you half-ſo- well, 
Unlefs we Huff. the pods and HeQor Hell." 

With Wit and Women you deal much atone, /-:; 1 
Firſt you debauch, and then you cry them down. -./; ! 


PF X 
— - "7 ® 7 a >. 
£ 
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* Prologue m the Vacation. 


Hile: wars between the firſt rate houſes ceaſe, 

For want of new\ſupplies compel'd to peaces 
We little fifth rates, whom, they {till deſpiſe, ': 
May boldly cruiſe and- make all . lawfol prize, . _ 
With thund'ring Tempeſts, Fire and Div/1s they fiſhy 
And catchadventurersby twolh and threeſh.. .... +; 
One ſhilling ts the greateſ, pricewe wiſh, __ 


Treg 


Brat 


, They i in deep gulfs : and ſpreading Deegng! roul;. 

We poor ſmart things. putiato ev'ry bales... "y 

Your Gſhing Zeſs. or ſhoulder o'mutton als, 

] "ond We lyaprat ev'ry thing.thar fails >. 5:1. 
- Then for your Company; look I dare ſwear 

LY had nefrthe like in either There, | KY v, 

Here's Vizacds too, bur look your Pavks ellewheres 

There's a Beavey, | Heay' a$.4, Soſmoorh,, ſofar, 

Nay, never bluſh for ſugha, face. as that; 1 +» 


8.1 


No Milsi in Town is half {o pluwp and round, that's 
We have a Poet roo — EN .” (Mate 


Whd ſwears. angſtinks for, his Heroick Piece .. 
As much as ever -did for DIS. c1; 117 bank! 
In all we {mirage 1 the Play-houſe thus, MET? 
Only in AQipghey come ſhoteof us. 18k HEWL 


{ 
3 9141; if} 54H 9428} þ 2! votng anub 2: l 


Yet FR old Nurſe inſtro&s y _Y ſmikring Maid, 
{When he fie rogking live, mark of Lads, Jr 
| Pr cbr peopy.ho nega 


ly 


7 þ 


fy or "1 


9: POEMS: 
My friends, keep all your hands in fight, 1 pray; 
While we are ARing taind tio other Play. 1 
© Our ſpotts but one ſhorr hor laſt, that all the year ;* 
Beſides no Cortpany butours muſt A@ here.” ©" | 


—_— 
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Prologue to. The Suppos'd Prince. 
" rappolin fuppos'd a Prince this humor hows} 
All pleaſaresdv depend u ponſuppoſe, * 
We by aſtrong ſuppoſe, may haveto do wy 
With Witie and Yom, Wit and Mony too? - 
my 
Thus while you think a zealous Siſters eyes * 
Arc lifted upin pious extafies, _ 
In ſtrong ſuppoſe all her Religion lies. 
The modeſt longing git? that dates not woog- 
Thns does jay her fame and pleaſure to0, 


wa] Co = = a9 ad 


: He that fits nexra pretty fernake, knows | 
His hand reewbles and wg: coiiies $0d goes.” ; * oh 


P O/EM SS %3 
+ tie gazes, faints and dyes, why all chis ſhows ' 
| The pow'r an pteafure of i fweer ſuppoſes —  - 
oh Tok thy; foo genild Miſes hp whe; , 
"j} May have as wholeſome Eid; well burter's too, 
In a play catthien pin for till the toil”! £0 © x : 
—| / But for ſtippoſe ==— for Wobgr—— 4. 
þ The bodys 211 one fleſhy 4ndiyer; dearcheartsy 
A mere fuppoſe makes diffctenee of parts. 
All were-defigr'd dlike foriout delight; ' 
| Yer we ſuppoſe it firs loſe our right,” 
4 And keep the ſweereſt bath from roveh and fight] 
{ Ler'tharſuppoſe that ledds ts ſ6 aftrays.v :(- 1/1 
: As ſtrongly further our ſuppoſing Play! 
| The Duke add 7790/5 muſt bath berthought | 
Transformed really, chonpti-rhey atcinon! 7! |» 
Suppoſe that fitongly thente our mirch allows: © 
Then we ſhalÞpleaſe you 11-— as weſuppoltF/ 
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Prologue to The Armenian Queen. 

Eloved Miſs and Puncks. Vizard and-Fop,:  - ; 
All's gone that made :your-madiſh rig 
Ah,Gentkemen, what hope have weto pleaſe, 

| When we have loſt ſuch;pow'rful helps as thele } ,_ /, 

; Helps, that did Sonl'ro.all our aRions gives... 111 1 
FclD, withour, which.nar yon nor WE Can livee | 


CIO, ns | 
Though wit a aadits various ways TIE 'Þ « 
From Love all-flows, and 49iyall does run ; 1 
As liquors tound'a ſpacious Funnel ron], |. I 
- Yerall ar la&finks into one {anal holes. 1+.) 1; 17 4 
You nowllike ſev'ral Ghoſts, bur haunt he: GM ? B 
Where once:your.joy-and/ lies dear eceaſure was, Is 
While one firs rhus——this Soul's to Wight __ JH 

| Hunts ev'ry: Cloſer, ſearches ev'ry Bed ;. JA 


w pyY , ; 
«'v 4 we 4 < 
- 3 ; 
| _ At 
l 
\ 4 
> % b ? 


| 
"} SuctiPlague themſelves and'fright our "a away 
_ Another Ghoſt's imploy'dia fweeter way, | 
Fixing his Eye upon that very place, 


; He' 's difoblig . ang hoffs, the Play' $cry'd dow, 


C "9 q 
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At laſt he Gods his nown dear phil laid: x 

- In ſome cloſe ſhade, where he had often plaid, 
At Poſt and Pair with ſome freſh Country. Maid. 
Enrag'd with thought, he mutters out—Ah Curſe ! 
Thoſe that fit next believe- he rails at us ; 


Where he pick'd up his laſt obliging Laſs, / 
He ſees her, Courts her, naywhile he fits there; E 


] .Carries her to th' Tavern, finds the very Chair ; 
Feels her 


ſoft hand, her melting Eye beholds, 
In empty Arms her airy, Body folds, 
As a famous Author has it 


| But as the cury'd Drawer Aiturb'd him there, oy T 
| 09G YH 


Some. loud Heroick rant awakes biaz here ; 


v/ 
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Yet though you damn us all, we till At oy 
But what dullſport one party makes alone > | 
While « one thruſts on and tothe flill wheels round, 
| Between iwo ſtool&—youkiow what falls'rs ground t | 
Where both are willing! ner true pleaſure? « Ieand. | 


et 
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—_ co The. Aidiiner Quo, 


Las, what hope FRA there remain for us, © . 

When yhave already ſhur up rother houſe ; 

. Yer wethis Vilitation-rime ſtay here, | 

When raging cenſyre reighs and wit grows dear, 

In 3h to gain your [vg - the youre ws 
When Tempeſt and Enchantments fly the Town 

When Proſp' ro's Devils dare not fiand your frown J 

They 1 to the Country ficole with Painged wares. 4 ( 

Where mighty ſums of precious time they ſhare”; * 

While Authar Punch does fringe Machines! prepate \ 

For their new Optra} in Rerthef we ” Lind wc 


Vo P es” 
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He, prickd in Conſcicacethat he chaus'd. you ſoy. 
4 With burzke Copy of a Pupper-ſhow ; 3 me 
1 To pleaſe yous, thicher does invite you all, 
. For two} pence to behold th'original. 
They whofor double prices ſcarce would do; 
Now that you are in wants do Jik you toos 
- { Bur we are conftarit ſtill to your delight, 
Since dear Miſs Punch is ganes, Faith do us right, 
And viſit your poor Spoule onceev "Ly night... 
Nay, Gentlemen, this .is.no ſirange requeſt, -. */ 
' For night and want dobring home Man and Beaſts | 


Epilogue by a Woman. 


"J Gentlemen, (known; 
} Oz mens late PEO have made 
Withaur our Sex na bus'neſs can be done; _ 


; | They treated you juſt as you deal with us 
q You promile fair —— 


G4 hb cg” Bur 


But if you ovce ger in, Bt: FR a STahiſes's 
\Vomen ſupport the World and oi fvks vY 
Nature and Power teach'vile men to rome, © Þ 


We poor good humor'd things till play achome;' i 
- Mens active Legs with one nights dancing grow 1 
Quite quIfand tir'd —Obr Tongyes i are never lo: . 
Their lazy hiſteuments are vut of Tune, | 
And' then fotſooth there*s/a6thing to be'done. 
" Flife, ont 674i we wotnen Her lie ſtill, 
While onrPit's kept Wdrimiand 6ur Parſes fill. 

Yer, Gallants, you may pardon-them for this, 

We olt haye Play'd when you n ne'r came to ſee! "R 


Pats IN Ye COR 4 
- 


Bc conftanter and [eſs Ca priciove, 
How long ſhall we weak Veſſels teach you thus ? 


And yer in,troth yare always kind tous; 
But | we muſt rail as cunhing Lovers do, - n by y ? 
Not that y are falſe bur to preſerve you (true, | 
You ſeem 'beſt pleas d when: hyou are, moſt abus'd, 7 


£4 ſoyvpin wit and eaſic love's Tea de LM 
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A murw'ring Miſy revives your faine deſire,” -! -' + + 

- And huffing Prolagdes raiſe your kindneſs higher's z 

\ As bluſtrivg winds inctealc decaying fire, 

. Covet'our matced Sears bur once a'dgy, \-- 

"And to content you, we'l AR any way. 

© Then Clap us ſoundly, while we'Play our parts; 
Ot elfe——- a miſchief on your ſtony hearts, | 


Q————— 


— 
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Prologue to The Indian Emperor, Atted 


by the Dutcheſs of Porrſmour s As | 
' Jpoken by Mr. Poel. | 


| | Come frommy deſpairing tick, within, 
Who, conſcious of the deſp'rare ſtate thiare ing 

Dare not before their pardon's $ ſeal d be ſeen, 

By Hare ring hopes of loud #ppleile berray'd, 

Which they have ſeen to our beſt AQors paid. a 

As boldly they engag'd and came thus far, 

As young br brisk Reformadoes got. to War. Gy 


> tO 7 E ALF; 
Succeſs ts triveaphs take upev'cy woughs | 
They never think how hardly they are got e!: 

All's brave and well until the foe appears, 
Then they þegin to ſhrink and ſhake their Ears? - 


Some few hours paſt with an aſſured meen, 
And chearful voice they praQiv'd ev'ry Scene. 
Do't? Poh} becauſe Ididbur ſeem! todoubr, 
All were for turning envious Poel out ; | 

\Byx pow wy huſting Gallants come iam, 

Mr. dear Mrs Prel-——— 
Unleſs you help us out we'ate undone; 
I fear they will be out to faſt alone. 


As ſerious Lovers can alone explain, 
In ſome well order'd ſpeech their am'rous pain g 
But when their Beauteous] Idol comes in place, 
. All'sloſtin Cringes and. a begging face : 
| . Fearof offending a and deſire to pleaſe, 
Fares allto bluſhes and half-ſentences 3 ) 


POEMS. 


4 Yet that confuſion ſhows a Love more truez 
' | Thanall the flow ''s of Rhetorick cando,- 
\ And if qur gaod inteptions here may pleaſe, 
{ I fear you'l have too many figns like theſe. 
1 They ſent meto excuſe their Crimes, who ought 
With all my Skill to LION ev 'y fault, 


oy 


hy 


| (thus; 
| If they ſhould oleaſe; others would treat you 


. And mak't a mode, then what becomesof us? | 
T he Chamber-rrade would « yo ſhur vpout m_ 


So jarring Tradeſmen, all their Int'reſi ths 
' To have the ſale of Foreign Warts forbad, 
And great mens ſervants ſtraight ſer uprhe trades 
Bur forthis once: mayev'ry one that Plays, 
Advance your pleaſure and obtain your praiſe. 
] Since they engage no more'to'do amiſs, 
Their fear is puniſhment enoughfor this; 


"1 BY 


© * 4 

k * 

r 
? ' 4 
& , ng $. . -4 + 
i E 
% 
. * 


6” 


| ; | Yes: ” 
i o \ ” F ' 
4 - 1 = _ $ *-- 
OzS P O-E MM F 
- F , Fg _—_— 
, . . 4 4 p 


ME ELLER melt! 


Epilogue to oe ſame, j by a Girl.” 


| | A Bus'dbythat ag * Player's pow” r, pf Puel. 
Who from: a flave they wade an Ewperor ; 
Qur 7ndiens gladly ſaw bim die, for fear = 
His Epilogue ſhould be much more ſeyere. -; 
Theres a trutting Spaniſb + General too, F Coyſbs 
Anoxher of that envious buffing Crew, 
Altbough the Indian's Foe — in this deſign, 
. Torpiveghemy they equally combine. 
. | So Lawyers rail in parties at the Bar, 
But on _ Clients nad the _- o'th' War, 
E 
* Trefore they for their Epilogue chole me, 
A ſiranger and from eicher FaQtion free, | - Fi 
Young, Innocent, and what is more, a Maid, 


.If 'this won't do, what can your ſmiles perſuade ? 


| 
a T3 
m4 
LN [- Nay, ' 
*.-# \ - ; 
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"4 Nay, let me eell you, but ler not them bears 
x | Theſe Indians are not what they do appear ; 
Js they are pleas 'd, none knows what you may get 3 
: | For they have Mines were ne'r diſcover 'd yer, 
l, "Which {rowns, or fierceſk torments cannot find; | 

Þ Inthar itvare all of Montezuma's mind : | 

But by your kindneſs and obli iging Gees; /: + 

I You may command their Treaſure and their Hearts) 4 

b, 


Prologue to. Pfyche:Debauch'd. on 


- DAL debauch'd; poor Sou] | ſhe made grearhnt | | 
I F knew the jilting Quean cond never laſt © 
Five weeks, ſhe(muſt perhaps decay more faſt) '* 


——— As our friend Nicander' has its 2 
Whil& out rich neighbors mock bur Farce, we know 
+ ro th? urmoſt of their Popper how, ennR 


me 937; 251d < wh 


Ly 
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| 


_ If Nature's purpoſe then croſs Narure' s end; 
Unnar'cal Nature is not Nature's friend. 
————There's Nattire for you: 


- As eAſep's Cat drelt like a Lady; this - 


. You ſaw; and knew, and lefther in a rtice'3 
None but the Dirty Rout would like hier twice? 
Their well-dreſt frolick once may pleaſe the Eye, 
But Pley like YYOunn can'rl ſo _ 


| yuh (ye) 
'Ye masked Nymphs can tell there's ſomething in 


befides the painted face, that gers the penny. 4 

| Yet all che tame you give *<m we'l allow 

To their beſt Plays, and their beſt Acors too! 

' Tharis; the Painterz Carpenter and Show, - 
, Beanmont and Fletther, Poet and Dewan - | 
F But, Sirs, free harmleſs mirth'you hete condenti}* ; 
AngClap at down-right baudety in them 


- Since they *gainſt Nature go, they Heav'n offertd; | 


- Arfirſt furpris'd, now whete'sthe gaudy Miſe” ** 


p __ —__ ac 


BP. OBAS. 
'4n'-Zpſom-owells for example ——— 
"Are they not ſtill for puſhing Nature 0n3- 
{ Till Nature's fear thus in your light! is done; 
| ——D Lot —— c | (NE 
' Let's take off 2ſjcb#s borrow'd plumes a while 
J Hopkins and Srerahld, tiſe and claim your file. 
1 Dread Kings. of B/0vford, have Zurdells's my 
P/:b#s deſpaiting Lovets ſteal your: Verſe; / 
And let Fvllo's Ptielk reſtore again, | 
' Whar from the nobler bk ante 5 t2'n 
Let them reſtore your rreble prices too g 
af To ſce bow ſtrangely they did bubble you? 
\ It made me bluſh and that I, ſeldom Oh; cas, 
Now ?ſzche's ſtrip'd from all her gay attire, 
| Tedr Polykepmioys— behold the fire,: ---- 
4 Bir;] O «long farewel ro alidhinfore; - | 
| | Which Maſick,: Scenes, norPreface-can' fupparty * F 
Orif ay ge te —_— for” " . 
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ple to. ts » Jon!” | 


' Tis plaingny ftjends,ther we baye chong'd you 


£100: 


Our Pſzche #has (© pleaſantly appears. | 1+ 1 hhogt 


Hay prov'd as very. ®jilting Crack as: halek?-; WW mt 


£ When your high-hopes for Beduty were prepar\dg. * 
To Ce commonilldref thing'tishard 5. ++] Ln. 


But pardqn'ys and:your: reſentments Cmoihbr; TT 


We promile you £? lar e10nck with rathers!, ;-7 


i eld Abit Habs — A ol 
Ee, —- N.C 12, - 3d 6]; y- & p iy 5  »* 'S | 
BAY gull 0.3.5; 32pm] 
# FJ? 
4 Vi 4 Jong: 1 T # 
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Thar your Yows thetyout will neygt: grove traes.0 
Then away with this fab. aud let's to. the thing, 


I* oft foith, gdh water y Nag at the Spring: \ 


Ne: oth lacks. ahi ſhall we «mg | 


py wy Qoy Þhillis, = 73s $160. olderh 
| Piſh,fic and fori (hame,atc toe filly. from youry / 
| Foxyourlooks;yout hghs,and yourÞluſhies bave told; | 
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Ehxziam's a trick, and the Shades but a chars 


{Þ Tochear u p lote « over-grown {lighted old Maid: 


If my Phillis ſhonld ive i to that wretched Eſtate, 


- | How ſhe would repent that I heard when ſhe praid ! 


_ reborn. IS. , 
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Thep away with this folly, Fee, | 
For Tfaith, &c. RT. | 


Like "ll Platonicks, w < ; rail at all w@; ;- 


{111 praiſe thy great merirs; and thou cry up. mines 
1 To praRiſe in priyare we'll lockonr ſelves in ; 


And while ſilly ſofc mortals believe us divine, 
well lawgh at their folly and tarn up the things 
And I faith 1 will water thy Nag at the Springe 


1 O'recome with my Paſſion and noble intents 
y My Phillis imbrac'd me and led my Nag on, 
| He daſh'd up the water each ſtep that he went; 


Bur alaſs, Sir, ſhe cry'd how ſoon he has done» 


| - Tour Neg's 4 May-Colt and deſerves md goed thing, 


For # faith be lizs down in "_ mialdle of the Epring 
| es The 


W, ; i $3 : . 

bd IF | A 44.4 G ks ' p * 104 (8; 3 46 HIS oT ! 
_- The ſerious WW iT 

[97 (1 / #8171 0) 9v?! b@oi} wikis vin I 


Ss 
;A [ 
, : "4 oF 7 v7 \ "EE «4f . | 
"Y P £4 + » ho 


"FN Wreiched fhaie of webs © 
_ Flatter'd with lofty ſounds of foi” reign p pow'r; 
O'reev'ry Creature he is ſaid to reign, _ 
Yet only drags: a longer chain z wa 
Ordain'd a flavet ro ev ry fatat hour, | p 
And &v'ry « | cruel thought s Bis Em peroitr.” 


eNMFAL 2 942;3'9d 2lg3rom iy) viii 2lic! i/\ 
GR wt Way Ro Il. va Un. No aa) TN J 
neanfigebla Yolden Galf"eo which we: fall; > [ E 
Form'd of thoſe various toys deſpairing coals It 
And ſul&i#Stoicks to their 'comforts'call pr:v72: Of A 
Our plcafifre 45d 6ur happineſs comrouls,\ v1 A 
To totments ie refs an caie wayy? gt Lott 1A1þ ts 
But-when delight with ſmilinglooks,/1c'« 1 
ToYofr' intrancihg bliſsinvokes> »33/. 45s © 


Nirtu&=ywe Virrue wilt obey; Win\'i 4% JAn 
Vice « 
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| Virruez thar du}l fantaGith edgle(s.co0l, ; 
Thebeggarqilgtancs; yy the rich.man's Fools 
For Gold to any ſhape *rwill move, 
And be what ever Mbnarchs love : 
Yer this gapfines 085;hands 0d FIEf, | 
Whilagvsy cmaure ns deffikes, x mnt v7 
Freelycinjpy 5þaſefwerrafar whles PAY SHES - 11 
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\ | Why wayLitproaflaveng Narur $:18Wa gras 
Yubſce ia fr ailidefiras.of feſh. and blovdes nob:r0 
Eager to,vghtea berg Ql6a005 2909 5 © 
If other rigid rgle$ my.gughts muſt awe ? 

2 Þ A ſervas 59.900 mighty 5554 BOY E998 Gs 2 

14} And to thedierssof Aangthe;. chain'f,c; or £55 1 

Is'r juſtice rqjinpoſe,vpen ERS 21D 

LawJeſ+dafices of. lpye,, $99.then., x 

Tocall char Paſign fa cis.» $I xl og 
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roo POEMS. 
Hear me, ye pow'rs divine, -: 


All hearts and pow'rs toyoturs their \firength reſi 
Pardon ” thoughts orelſe my tnhgiee confines 
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Thdv pioki totthent 6f my ney! 
Toa dear Frevcthis, wittrwhoſe yes alone 
The gods Could in niy heat rhiſe Love &throne} 
And ſee my peacetpl thoughts ar ſtrife, 
Deſpiſc my beart no mores for *tisthe ſhrine, 
Where thy fait Lhndge will for evetthihe, - 
Pardon the fierce complaims'to'which I'm driv'n; 
* Ot my londPafion do nov blatite,)! © 
' Vhhy injuſtice fe proglding vii 0 
Sinde1 it has faſhlyUar's to queſtion Hetv'n, 
I can no mote endure thits nga wang T_T 
© This Putgaory whete Tawelb - {1 2 = 
ty err wet | 
Celis, Tddte iy fate, ' (> 


POEMS, 


V. 


7 Alas, I fain would be deceiv'd and find 

| Some change in thy obdurate mind : 

{Fiill likes deſp'rate Joofing gameſter, Ithrow on, 

JUrgiog il! fofrune till my ſtock of hope is:gone ; 

With gradual lofles tyr'd, I now ſer all, 

O Love, be kind, or let me quickly fall, 

"Tis not, O Celis, "ris not well, 

To cheat your trueſt Lover with a ſmile; 

[pod to another give that heart for which I toil 

=: Yet *tis more cruel far, 

Your final doom not to declare, 
Bat let me ſtill love on and till defpair, 
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"T6 Celis,” Muow nis: 7 =P 
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[on with which] yo b_ "ay paſieſi, - | |, 
Daes. like anevilſpiris haune my, breſt, , 


Sleeping or waking it allows no reſt; - | 

When with firong Reaſon I would drive i it —_ | 

Jr puts new tortures: yponev'ry ſenſe. ; 

My Paſhon to the utmoſt, beighr to raiſe... - | 

Al Celid'y Beauties in my fight ic lays ;.. . | 
| Beauties, which all admire and.vainly ſtrive to praiſe, 

- Burto dcſtroy all:budding hapes lays down. - 

My little merix and-her conſtant frown ,_. ... ., -: 

| Thus does it urge me to 2 juſt deſpair, 

Then whiſpers, only death can end my care; - [1 

Tempts me to drown my ſelf in floods of tears, | / 

Or ſigh away at once my griefs and fears; 

This am I rack'd, this diſmal life I lead, 

Till.cyr'd with pain my heart ſeems cold and dead, 

E And 
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And to the wretched” tivh fad telicf; 
© Tobcinferfible df joysorgrief.! £2 


' My heatr bleedyout afreſhrand feels fiew 
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| But when niyaorth'fers winch ts omide, 
wounds: 


"Unleſs Frencehs has my death decreed, 

Let me from this tormentiog( pright| be freed,, 
Or mine-will haunt. her when Þ 'm dead indeed: 
Show your great pow'r, remove-this beayy. AY b 
And by yourkindneſs make rhis Dev'l a God, .. 


Eyes. 


"o#1;: nn] 103551 oil won 82:2r53d = bnA 
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et Dong. 
wy T7, Hen Cehs wy. Taggt did furprie, 


Io an Gant of grief my fair Goddeſs did riſe .. 
Þ And like Cryſtal didolv'd the tears flow'd from her | 


From her Beautiful] Cheeks all che Roſes wichdrew, 
And ſhe look'd like a Lilly o'reladen with dew» 


na POEMS 
How ſweet did her ſorraw appear 1 

How I trembPd and ligh'd, god for ev'ry tear 

| MadeaVoy to the gods 8nd « pray'r to ber } 

O haw ſoft are the wounds we receive from the fi ! 


But the joys and the pleaſures there” 5 none can de- 
b hea\'T N "00" 98-3 -(claree 


What panting and fainting 1 feel, 

When iobracing het feet, before Celis I kneel, 
Qhow dear ge | her ſeyiles and how Fweerly they kill 1 
Ev'ry minute I dic with the thoughts of my bliſs, ' 
And ſhe breaths a new life i in each languiſhing kiſs. 
© "'OLoveler us flill wear thy Chain, En, 
Leng Paiſion but Love i l0- our fancies e're reign, 
Let ys often be cur'd and ne'r freed from the paing 
All the pleaſures of Wine'to "the ſenſe are confin'd, 
But | is is Lovei is the nobleſt delight of rhe mind. 
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' Dore 
Hence does this ſolemn ſadneſs riſe, 
| | Which all thy ſpirits has oppreſhy/ | 
Andlike a dull contagious mill, 
Hangs heavy on Amintor's Eyes > 


hd — 


Dor. 
O Amintor | fpeak— | 
Paſſions conceal'd, like Giruggliog wind ah 
In concaves of the Earth confind, 
Too of: their trembling Priſon break.” 
Grief entertain'd and fed with tears, 
With ſuch infinuatiog Art, 
Deludes the eaſic thoughtful heart; 
It makes it lovethe pain it bears. | 


Awake, _4mintor, from this dream,  _ 

This drowzy Lethargy that ſleeps . 

.[{Ttryiſenle ih deark+reſtnibling tieops, TD 
And give thy thoughts a Eh. theme. 

4m. "WW 

Tell me, Oo Shepherd, in this {tn tall \/\ / 
Of Earth and Sea, what pleaſure's sto be found Ka 
-*Tis all bur one largegr ave, One gloomy dens F | 
| Where rav'nous timedevours both things and men. 
On yonder ſhaded hill let's ſit a while, 
And mark how poor miſtakes mortal toil ; 


I LLLL 


See how thoſe Reapers cor court thhe 6 tecwing Earth, 
Look how they bend' a ad with unyeary'd pain, 
Adore the ground | for ev "ry Sheaf they gain, - 
"Theſe are the ſweereſt of the Ruſtick! s days, 
| This is the life which fioking Mongrehs praiſe, , 
Now to the neighb'ring Green thy fight tranſport, 
And there behold the drudgery of ſport; - | 
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POR. MS. 1091 
How many filly antick ſteps they tread, 

How ev'ry ſweating Dancex toils to ſpread 

The reſtleſs arms, and ſhake the, empry head, ... . 2.0 
Q endleſs toil | O flatr ring ſordid noiſe ! 

Where can this World ſhow true and ſolid jays > 
Did not fore- -knowledg, rell us what they ares, \ 


T 


' Who could know idle mirth from buſi ie care? : 
Dor. AT 

That knowledg which has 8% ad fl care expreſh, ; 
InſtruQts the judgment to ele& the beſt. | $6 


Since mirth prolongs that life that'care would kill, _ 
And life's concern makes all things good, orill, _ b - 
| Reaſon ſhould overcome rhe ſtubborn Will, _ ; | 


A 

Am. . T3 

Knowledg and Reaſon's force men 5 Lt k 
To Beauty's tyranny, all hearts muſt bow... jo 
Dor. WESS-.-; 4X6 LE 


Beauty and Tyranny — 


168: P.0\EAMS;< 
Ns ' Yes _ yes; 
Deſpiled Love does all my Joy ſuppreſs; | 
' Dor, | 
To one : thar's MAT who would be confin'd 
When Beauties are ſo num'rous nod) kind? 
AM: 
| Haſt thou obſcrv'd the Intancy of day ? 
Whenſrom the Eaſtern Sea all freſh and g4Y» 
| The roſie mornings glory fills our eyes, 
| The Moon and ev'ry meaner luſtre dyes. 
| So when my dazx'ling Shepherdeſs appears, 
| All other Beautics fade and yicld ts hers. 
| Her eyes ſuch pleaſure and ſuch awe impart, 
| As Monarchs ſmiles do to a Fay'rites heart ; 
| | The Roſe and Purple Violer ſhe ſtains, 
| With her more bluſhing Check and clearer Veins, 
| T hoſe pow'rful charms which from her face are ſent, 
| Would make a Raviſher ſeem innocent. 


= Nor 
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Nor poliſh'd Ivory nor falling Snow, 
The whitenefs of her” whiter neck can ſhow 3 i; 
No Down of Swans, no Lillies Ovexpreſt”*: oils 
The charming ſoftnefs-of - het ſwelling Breaftz-:.{> 
Thoſe mounts of pledſareywhete Loves Monarch lies 
Boaſting the vi@'ries purthias'U&by her eyes. i 
A ſhining Valethoſe panting Twins does fevery «© 
A Vale where murther'd Lovers hearts do bledd;”. 
Whole ſweets all thought, all extaſivexcted{”'” 
O let Amintor's heart reſt there forever, ©) 12. 
Now, Shepherd,/an teegnity'ef joys 7 7) 1 
And hidden blifs' wyroving thought mploys.' ©: 
O let medic, Frexcehia, let me die, | 
E'r from this Paradiſe of roms ng —_— 
For to a Loveriſo:unbleſt ay];5 +0! -): i! gn'v | f [6 
Thave is noway burdeach to emertenin 

£4 has © 1. 2 14 br i it 7! or; 
Pri” he, Aminterz quench chis rhhing fire'y g//olt” 
From hopeleſs Love "tis prudence to. revire?!: !! 


nf : 
17:17 Am 
- 
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And kettle "4 6b 

Quengchabis raging: ee —A31:10) g1iitto 9 = 

efing310-8 Tempelt 43ldhou-amukth inkind, _ 2): 
And with tby mulch pats- the ingtd Wind 3:07 
Sow: Corn-upan:a ſtream thar;weverifiood, re " 
Aﬀd blape' .aHlarve@ from themoving flobdo!: 

| Wheh Payſon has invaded eviry pary 1-4/1 5.1 // 
And fix'd irs deadly-Yehom is: oa 190 
Bid the rormenzed pKiqvt-quis his _ my 
Dur over hope foray my love ceſirain;; nA 

| oib ora 3: 5 nail v1 4nN! O 

Hoyre cebewhlity; arid hereiwas 1 andong/!! 1'5 

Viewing thoſe glorieglwhich aroualiihec (hon. 11 
Such Rays of: Beanty as the Artiſt paims,! 2: 5151 
To Crown the heads of Celebrazett Saints, 
This Walk did; ike a blefi:Ehaimyicld, 5/11) 

All that:adoros the Gardenior the Field, mo] 


wad, | Hither 


RT. a4 5 | 458; 
Hither 410 Natht® al hervredſiite bring, | - | 
And here exy69d thewlerievof the Spring,” 


Enchanting Birds fate witblisg on each Tree.” 7c od 
: 2200320 bb Telele oy Lit! roy nad 
Here ſuch a Patadife could never be/ 411 262 boy 
| AM. | 
Where e'ro ſhe is 'ris Paradiſe t& me.) 2 [laT 
All the bright Beanties Natureewtmade, coy 91 
When Winterv#{tdriny weatheviiiakes rhetnde,) [- 
With her #s ih their ſtore hoſe d&rcnti ann, 2271 11G 
And ev'ry Spring'ate copy'd thenee Ignio( zo bid 
Dull Poets; \praiſeie morethe hpLaiin's (efifp G0 
When Celia ſpetk+a'Quire of ArpelsViog - 21928 ov 
Here *ewasI rob'd herof a balmy'Vils, 
And caper toeoſire?s fituto bliſs} [0b yl woll 
I fighing as kd her 444299: £29: eld[g39%7 01 baA 
Dear,won't yoif tove=—ſhe'6ph'd 4 whiſpePd; _ 
Yes! Yes} O'Criteley 1 For Tethath ry vine, ”0 
She vow'd my death ſhould expiate'my crimes 


Was'r 


m2 PTOEMS. 
Was't not enoughto murther with. dildain ? 

Muſt loſs be added to compleat my pain ? 

Loſs of the higheſt bleſſing Love gonld give, 

When you ſaid yes, alaſs 1 did believe ; 

And after ſuch a loſs, who'd wiſh to live ? 


Tell me; upkindand cruel as-you are, - 
Are you lefs beayuiful, leſs chaſt or fair, 
| Tf ng paor kilg is wanting from-your Gore 3 
Vi freely pay you back ten thouſand more. 
Dide'r my joys 9x Luſf rings find a tungue 
To boat your (miles, or do your honour wrong ? 
Was ever hapeie(s Jove preſerssd fo long ? 


Dons. 459 O 7 
How vainly doſt thou court the fonſelf Airg | 


| Andtoregardlels Trees repeat thy pray'r > 
Did hy;inſulting gruet Goddeſs bear, | 
Thou ANG ITINNY her 


P 0: BM oY 17 i 7] 
[ears a8 $ ingrateful God, ſhake off his chain, 
_ Go white the God of Wineand Mirth does reign; + 
He'll ſee thy merit and relieve thy pains 
AM. | | 

She loves me not—forbids my Tongue and Quill: 
| Dor. 
Dof choy ho her, and dilcbey her Will 2 
To harden'd hearts inſenſible of Love, 
- | Courtſhip does horrid Perſecution proves. 

Thy Love's beſt ſhown by ſetving her deſire; * - 
PO EST IT ITO 
I can't ſuppreſs; but I't] conceal my fires 


And by my ſuff'rings raiſe my merit highers 
Never had Lover ſuch hard fate as L,. - 
To ſhow my Love [ muſt my Love deny; © 
And tobe bleſt, all hope of bleſſings fly, | | 
So when deſtroying Plagues did threaten Romeg” 
The noble Carrie dig prevent its doom ;- 
All love of life and ſafety he CS 
v8} And by his death imagorralixd his name; 


Songs 


"Jp fizent O Celia, has ſhorten'd thy reign, 
And made my bright Goddeſs a Mortal again: 
| How faint are thy glories, how dully they move, 
That y$'d to inflame me with raptures of Love} 

Chorus. | 
Tyrannical Beauties, prevent your ſad ſtate, 
"Tis kindneſs alone can ſupport your high throne, 
But ernelty baſtens your fate. 


I paid my devotion each day to thy eyes; 

I chought i it no mornivg till Cehadid riſe. 

With Celia the Court and the Theatres ruvg, 

' Her praiſe was the ſubje& of every ſong. 

; | Chorus. 

Tyrannical Beauty, lament thy hiſt fate] 

| My Paſſion is gone and thy Empire i« dine} 
Thy cruelty haſtew'd thy [ates 6 


Y 
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Love heightens our joys he's theeaſe of our care; 
' ASpur to the Valiant and Crown to the Fair 
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O ſeize his ſoft wings and enjoy while you may, 
For r Phſures of Love will like Empire —_ 
' Chorus, 
Tyrannical Beauties, prevent your ſad flate, 
'Tu kindneſs alone can ſupport your high _ | 
But cruelty haſtens your fate. 


The Pavier's Song. 
Set by Mr. Marſh _ N 
Maſter, 
E tough brawoy Lads;that can live upon ſtone; 
- Andskin the hard Flint for good Liquory 


Let Love tothe idle and wealthy be gone, * 
And let Preaching alone xo the Vicar. 
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Let all be made plain with! your ſtrikers and champ? 


ers, (bumpers. 
And when the work's done we'll _ with the 


T he lictle blind God of which Lavin ſo Prates 
_* Makes all that gdore him grow lazy ; 
Foc cqupterſeir bleſſings he long makes yoy waic, 
Ard with Sighs and Diſeaſes he pays ye : | 
Bur he you ſerve now with your frikers and thump* 
© (bum 
When your work's dove will about wich the 


I. P4, The Walks are all gravel'd, and the Bower 
Prepar 'd for the Bear and Phche. (ſhall be 
Z- Bute'r we go iN ler the drinking be eglin, © 
own An & then we will chumpir agen | 
Rk rag "Chorus, 20 
with full double Pots | 
Let od liquor out rthroars, © / 
And then we || to work yith a hoh ho ho, 


Vat let's drink e'r we Po, let 124 arink e erwe 20, 
1. Here 


' While one ts drinking, another ſhould fill. 


TY #® 


© OPM $. 
I.. Here Harrye 
2, Here will, 

Chorus. Old rrue-penny fil, 


3- Here's ro thee Stephen, 
4. Thanks honeſt Phil. 
Chorus. @/a 1rue-penny frill, 
5 While one is drinking, another ſhould fil, 
Chorus. 
with fall double Pots 
we'll liquor, 8&Co ; | 'Y, 
; Maſter, bb TED 
- Diſpatch, or the Bear and the Princeſs will chide; f 
For Love can no hindrance'abide; Df 
t. Pave We have more need of Oy they | 
loving by odds; © | 
We'll bouze it in {pight of LY gods, L 


v1.Y, 


"Corti 
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 Chorug....., . 
with full double Pots : 
We'll liquor our throats, - .__. 
And then we'll to work with « hoh bo bo; 
But let drink er os bat let's drink e'r we go; 


Marina fit iting for ber Pifture. 


Oor barren Art, how vainly doſt thou ſtrive; 


To Rival Natures greater excelence } 
While the admir'd 47/24 does ſurvive, 
Whoſe Beauty dazles the moſt daring ſenſes 
See how the captiv'd Painters trembling hand 
 Wapders at large, while his amazed eyes 
Dart looks of envy that he can'c command 
...Colours ſo fair as on her cheeks arile. 
Ls by thy Pencil, ed, and think with me, 
If in her face ſuchgloriqus things we find, 
Who can reſiſt thoſe charms thou doſt nor ſee ; 
21; /Th6rignter Beauties of her heav. .aly mind ? 
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There's 


POE M'S” wits 
There's ſacred Virtue, and each pow'rful graces © 
Which cannot be ſurpris'd by feeble Arr: 
"When creeping Aye drives Lovets from the face; 
Thoſe will for ever hold the conquer'd i ot 
Thou Tyrant, Love, that haft my Soul pofſelt, © 
Give me this treaſure or my heart again -*2 
Were I with wealth and mighty Empire bleſt,” * bT 
Without Marina, all the reſt were vain. .*, 
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Uncertain ' Love. $6522 


He labring man that Plants or Sows;_ 
His.certain times of Profic knows, 
Seamen the rougheſt tempeſt ſcorn, 
Hoping at laſt a rich return, | 
But my-roo much loy'd Cef2's mind PEE 0s , 
* Is more inconſtant and unkind ; 
Than ſtormy weather; Sea ar Wind. 
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Now with aflured Hope rais'd highs 
4 Ithink no. man fo blcſi as I; | 
Hope, that'a dying S; Saint may own 

To ſee 2nd hear her ſpeak alone. 
What if Eſnarch one kils or more ? 
WereHeaven gives 8 wealthy tore,” 
Ti is to be bounteous to the poor. 


| Bnte'r my ſwiſteſt thought can thence 
Convey a bleſſing to my ſenſe, 

My hope like Fairy treaſure's gone, 

. AlthoughI neyer madeic knowns! | 

© Fromall untruth my heart is clean, 

|. No othef Love catienter in, 

F ' Ya Celis's ne'r. will come aged, 


